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O THE RIGHT 
VORSHIPFULL 
Mr D* COMBER, 


Dean of Carle:l,Vicechancellour of the 
Univerſitic of {ambridge,and Maſter 


of Trinitie-Coltedge, 
Right worſhipfull, 
DPADM Have obſerved in private families, that the 


WF —Cdcarefull father diſpoſing of his children co ſe=,, | 
Wy > IR verall employments, {endeth (ſome to (chool, 
JE (ome to his plongh, ſome to his flocks, while 
perchance the youngeſt, as uncapable of great= ' 


ERESU 
r buſinefſe, has the libertie to play in his hall, Sois ic in 
dur Societie ( which joyfully acknowledgeth you our care- 
all and indulgent Parent: ) thoſe of ſtronger abilities,more 
eading,and longer experience,are buſied ſome in one,ſome 
n another of the graver and more ſerious ſtudies z while I, 


he laſt of that learneg,Bodie, am task'd to theſe lighter ex» 
rciſes, Accept, Sir, a til born at your command,and pre» 
zrved by your patronage. Not but that I vow the fruits of © 
y more precious houres to your ſervice ; for when I canſi= ' 
er the magnificence of our buildings, the riches of our en= 
owments, the great examples of thoſe before me, and all 
eſe ble(s'd in your auſpicious government 3 I find a fire 
indled in my breaſt, whoſe flame aimeth higher; & telleth 
e.ſo glorious a hive the xoyallFounders meant not to ſhel- 
r drones, So wiſhing our whole Bodie long bappy in (@_ -. 
ovident a Governour, I reſt, what my oath and peculiar 
gagementrs have bound me tobe, m0 


Yours devoted in alt dutifull obſervance, 


THOM., RANDOLPH, 
98/38 | A 3 Ia 
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fertunes, and is crept tnto the number of the ſeven to und 
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| Tothe Reader. 
Courteous Reader, 


DER Beg thy pardon ,if T put thee to the expenſe 0 
a (iX#pence, and the loſſe of an houre. If 1 coul 
xd Rr by mine own induftrie have furniſhed the de- 
A WW frres of my friends, I bad not troubled th 
Ss ae Preſſe. T is no opinion of the worth tha 
wrought me toit 3if 1 find thee charitable,1 acknowled 
my ſelf beholding to thee : if thou condemne it of weahneſſe 
I cannot be angrie to ſee another of my mind. I do not ai 
at the name of a Poet, I have alwayes admired the free ra 
ptures of Poetrie ; but it is too unthriftie a ſcience for 
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tbe other ſix. That 1 make ſo many dedications, think no 
that I value it as a preſent rich enough to be divided ; bu 
know whom I amin pietie bound to honour. That1 admi 
ſo many of my friends approbations, is not that I itch'd fo 
praiſe & love-rubbing, but that I was willing thou ſhouldf| 
bave ſomething worth thy reading. Be to me as kind al 4 
my audience, who,when they might have uſed their cenſures] \ 
made choice of their mercies : and ſo Lamuft acknowledge I 
ſelf indebted to thy clemencie. I confeſſe no beights here, nd 
ftrong conceitsz I ſpeak tbe language of the people. F 
: Neque 6 quis (cribit, uti nos, 
Sermoni propiora, putes hunc effe poetam, 
No, beſtow the honour of that glorious title on thoſe tha 


 tbaveabler wits, diviner inventions, and deeper mauthes {A 
\ Leave meto theprivacie of my ſtudies, and accept for thy? 


unknown friend 


Sir KENELLAM DIGB18. 


St when I look on you, me thinks I ſee 

P To the full height how perfe# man may be, 
u1g1 Sure all the Arts did court you, and you werg 
1e..| $9 courteous as to give to each their ſhare ; 

th While we lic lock'd in darknefle, night and day 
Waſting our fruiclefſe oyl and time away, | 
Perchance for skill in Grammar, and co know 
Whether this word be thus declin'd or no, 
Another cheats himſelf, perchance to be 

A prettie youth, forſooth, in fallacie, 

 » I his on Arichmetick doth hourely lieg 

ng 1 0 learn the firſt great bleſſing, _. Multiply, 
That travels in Geometrie and tires, 

And he above the world a map admires, 

:1 This dotes on Muſicks moſt harmoniovis chime, 
| for And ſtudying how to keep iz, loſes time, 

14} One turns o're hiſtories, and he can ſhow 

1 af All that has been, but knows not whar is now, 
res] Many in Phyfick labour z moſt of theſe 

* miLoſe health, to know the name of a diſeaſe, 

, 34 99me ( roo high wile ) are gazing at a Rtarre, 
And if they call itby his name, they are 

In heaven alreadie, And another one 

That cries Melpomene, and drinks Helicon, 
tha Ar Poetric throws wit and wealth away, 

hes And makes it all his work to write a play. 

r ch Nay, 6n Divinitie many ſpend cheir powers, 


How muſt we, Sir, admire you then, thas knove 
*All Arts, and all the beſt of theſe can ſhowy ! 
T &For your deep skill in State, I cannot (ay; 
My knowledge there is onely toobey : 
Buc T'ahigye *c is knovwa to our beſt Peeres, 
\mar,] co lee.a Neſtor at your yeares, 
| 7: Ge 


"= a. 


To that complete and ble Enighe: 


hat ſcarce learn any thing, but to ſtand two hoſires, 


— = r———_—_ 


" Mars clajms you too, witnefſe the Gallion 
T hat felt your thunder-bolrs at Scanderon, 
When Neprune frighted lerbis Trident fall, 

And bid his waves call you their Generall. 

| How matiy men might you divide your ſtore 

Of verrues to, and yet not leave you poore, 

| Though inrich them ! Stay here, How dareTI then 

To ſuch an able judgement ſhevy my pen ? 

| But *t is, Sir, from a Muſe that humbly prayes, 

. You'll let her ivie wait upon your bayes. 

| Your admiring ſervant, T. R.j 


"Tothe truly noble Knight Sir Chriſt, Hatton, 


O you ( whole recreations, Sir, might be | 
Others employments z whoſe quick ſonl can ſee 
| 'T here may, beſides a hawk, good ſport be found, | 
| And muſick heard, although withoue a hound ) | 
| Iſend my Muſe, Bepleav'd to hear her firain | 
 Wheny' are attruce with time, ”T is alow vein. 

' Butwere herbreaſt enrag'd with holier fire, 

| That ſhecould force, when ſhe bur touch'd her lyre, 

| The wavesto leap above their clifes, dull earch 

| Dance round the centre, and create new birth 


| Inevyery Element, and out-charm each Sphere z 
| *T were but alefſon worthy (uch aneare, 


| . _ — ——_ 

' Tohishonoured Friend M* e-Lntoxie Stafford, | 

| Ir, had my Muſe gain'd leiſare toconferre | 
SWirh your ſharp judgement e*re I ventur'd her 


'Onſuch an audience, that my Comedie 
! Had ſufferd by chy Obelizk and thee ; , 
- Ir needed not of juſt applauſe deſpair, pf 
+; Becauſe thoſe many blors had made it fair, F 
{I nov implore your mercy to my pen, | 
Ih t ſhould have rather begg'd your rigour then. 
' T: VC 
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Colend;fcimo viro, & juris municpalis pert- 
£:ſſimo, Magiftro Richardo Lane, | th. 
Ir, if che Term be done, and you can find 
SLiifure to heare my ſuit, pray be ſo kind 
To give this toy ſuch courteons accepration, 
Asto be made your client i th' vacation. 
Then, if they fay I break the Comick laws, \ 
I have an advocate can plead my cauſe. | 
DT. 5 
R.| . ———mn——_ 


, | Yenerabiliviro Magiſtroe Olboſton, precep= 
tori ſus ſemper obſervando. 
| w bene quid ſcripſs, tibi debeo 3 ſi mals quicquam, 
Hec erit in vitiis maxima culpa meis.; 
| Waufragjum meruit qui non bene navigat equory 
| (ui tu Pierium per freta Tipbys eras, 


T. R; 
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pn —_— a. —— 


To his dear friend, Thomas Riley. 
Jwil not ſay I on our ſtage have ſeen 
A ſecond Roſcius ; that roo poore had been ; 

Bur I have ſeen a Proteus, that can take 
! What ſhape he pleaſe, and in an inſtant make 
! Himſelfto any thing ; be that, or this, 
{ By voluntarie Metamorphoſis. 
When thou doſt a, men thinkienot a play 
But all they ſee is reall: O that day, 
! (When I had cauſe co bluſh that this/poore thing 
© Did kifſe a Queens hand, and ſalute a King ) 
= Howofren had I loſt thee ! Icould find 
One of thy ſtature, but in every kind 
Alter'd from him I knew ; nay, Lin thee 
Could all profeſſions and all paſſions ſee, 
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When thou art pleas'd toaft an angriepart, 
Thou fright'| the audience 3 and with nimble arc 
Tuarn'd Lover, thou doſt that fo lively too, 

| Men think that Cupid taught thee hovw to wooe. 

'T* expreſſe thee all would ask a betcer pen; 

| Thou art, though little, the whole map of men. 

Jn deeper knowledge and Philoſophic 

{Thou truly art what others ſeem co be: 

Whoſe learning is all face : as *t werethy fate 

There not to a& where moſt do perſonate, 

{All this in one ſo (mall ; Nature made thee 

! Toſhew her cunning in epitomie ; 

| While others (that ſeem gianrs in the arts, 

{Such as have ſtronger limbes, but weaker parts) 

' Are like a volume that conteins lefſin *c 

f And yec looks big, *cauſe *t is a larger print, . 

' T ſhould wy (elf have too ungratefull ſhown, 

| Sear I not thee my book :.Take*c,'t is thine owa; 

For chus farre my confefſion ſhall be free, 

{I vric this Comedie, but 't was made by thee. 

ji Thy true friend, TR. | 


a 44 W447 , - "Sw... —_ 


mars an —_ & U — TR 
Amico ſuo chariſſimo, ingeniofiſſimo, T.Randol- 

{ pho, liberum de ejus Comadia. judicium. 

Vdebit proprios xegare odores 

A Myrrthe faſciculus, ſnaſque mellis 

Mendicare medulla ſuavitates, 

Prins quam his Veneres deeſſe credam, 

Due pre ſe placidos ferunt Amores. 

A ternimwvigeat, vigens amore. 

© 19d fo quis lapides loquatur, iſtum 

Zam jam aptum Tumulo ſcias libellum. 

En ! noſter bona verba portat autor : 

Iltas vult dare, quas recepit, auras, 

Fidentes, niveoque ery 

Vincentes Charitas nitore frontis. 
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Amores ſrul elegantiaſqut 
| Ad parts properare tum putetis, 

'  Ciamnriſuspopulara & theatri 

) Plauſus ſuppeditarit obſftetricem. 


Eſert keeps cloſe, when they that write by gueſſe 
p | þ oneda their (cribbles and invade the Prefle, 
3 . Stage-Poers (*c is their hard, yer common hap 
| Break our like thunder, though withour a clap, 
| Here *tisnot ſo ; there *s nothing now comes forth, 
/ Which hath not for alicence its own worth, 
No (wagg'ring terms, no taunts ; for 't is not right 
To think that onely roothſome which can bite. 
See how the Loyers comein Virgin die, 
And Rofic bluſh, enfignesof modeſtic ; 
Though once beheld by ſuch with that content, 
T hey need not fear others diſparagement, 
But I Il not tell their fortune, what Cre 't bes 
Thon muſt needs know 'c, if skill'd in palmeſtrie, 
Thus much, where King applauds, I dare be bold 
* To ſay, *T is petcic>trealon to ywithhold, 
Edward Hide 


— 


P To his deareſt friend the Authour, after he had 


reviſed bis Comeate, 


TH more I this thy maſter. piece peruſe, $ 
The more thou ſeem'f to yyrong thy neble Muſe, 
And thy free Genius : If this were mine, 

A modeſt envie would bid me confine 

Itto my ſtudie, or the Criticks court, 

And not make that the vulgar peoples ſport, 
Which gave ſuch {weer delight unto the King, 
Who cenſur'd it not as a common thing, 
Though thou haſt made it publick rohe vieyy 
Oflelf-love, malice, and that other crue, _ 
Ic were more fit it ſhould impaled lie 
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{Within the walls of ſome great librarie ; 
hat if by chance throngh injurie of time, ' 
{|Plaucus, and Terence, and that * fragrant thyme * 4rifto- * 
[Of Actick wit ſhould periſh ; ve might (ce PRUo: 
ll thoſe reviv'd in thisone comedie. 
The Jealous Lovers, Pander, Gull, and Whore, 
[/T he doting Father, Shark, and many more 
{Thy ſcene doth repreſent unto the life, 
fide the charaRer of a curſt Wife : | 
$0 truly given, in (o proper ſtyle, 
[As if thy aRive ſoul had dwelt a while f 
Ta each mans bodie z and at length had ſeen 
| How in their humours they themſelves demean, 
could commend thy jeſts, thy lines, thy plot, 
ad I but tongues enow zrhy names ; what nor 2 
at if our Poets, praiſing other men, 
th for an hundred rongnes ; what want ve then 
f _ we praiſe Poets ? This I'll onely ſay, 
; his work doth croyen thee Laureate to day, 
{In other things how all, we all know well, 
{Qnely in this chou doſt thy ſelf excell, Edward Fraunces. 


It ,To bis dear friend Mc: Thomas Randolph, oz 

his Comedie called The Fealous Lovers. 

\F-Kiend, I muſt grieve your poems injur'd be 
|T" By that rare vice in Poers, Modeſtie, 

If you diſlike the iflues of your peo, 

"You bave invention, bur no judgement then, 

You able are to write,burt *c is as true, 

{Thoſe that were there can judge as weil as you. 
{Xu onely think your gold adulterate, 
When every ſcale of judgement fiads it weight, 
And every touchſtone perfe&, This I 'l] ſay, 

ou contradi& the name of your own play : 
pu-are no lover of the lines you writ, 

Eyou are jealous ſtill of your own wit. 


Rich. Benefeld, T, C. | 
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To bis ingenuons friend, the eAuthour, concerning 


bis (omedie. 


Ti Muſes, Tom, thy Zealous Lovers be, 
5:r1ving which has the greateſt ſharein thee, 
Euterpe calls thee hers ; ſuch is thy $kill 

In paſtorall ſonnets and in rurall quill, 
Melpomene claims thee for her own, and cries, 4 
Thou baſt anexcellenr vein for elegies, 

'T is true ; but then Calliope diſdains, 

Urging thy fankie in heroick ſtrains, ' 
Thus all the Nine : Apollo by his laws 

Sits judge in perſon ro decide the cauſe : 
Beholds thy Comedie, approves thy art, 

And ſogives ſcatence on Thalia's part. 

To her he dooms thee onely of the nine 3 
What though the reſt with jealoufie repine ? 
Then ler thy Comedie, Thalia's daughter, 
Begin to know her mother Muſe by laughter, 
Our with 'r, I ſay, mother nor this rhy birth, 
Bur publiſh co the world thy harmlefle mirth, 
No fretting fronti{pice, nor biting Satyre 
Needs uſher 't forth : born rooth'd ? fie, *cis*gainſt nature 
Thou hadi{t ch* applauſe of all : King, Queen, and | 
And Univerfitie, all likd thy ſport, 

No blunt preamble in a Cynick humour 

Need quarrel ar diſlike, and, ſpite of rumour, 
Force a more candid cenſure, and extort 

An approbation, maugre all the Courr. 

Such rude 1nd ſnarling prefaces ſuit not theez 
They are ſuperfluous : tor thy Comedie, 

Backer with irs own worth and the authours name, 
Will find ſuthcient welcome, credir, fame, 


Fames Diuth 


RR" n+ 


Randolpho ſug. 


a I queram monumenta firmiora, 
FA Noftri nominis ut ſuperſst tas, 
xn ſcripts legar in tuo libello, 

[t recum ſamilis futurus evi, 

ki jam vita cluis Schole & Theatri ? 
Wolo. Marmor erit mihi poeta. , 
Wauſolea mihi mei Menandri ; 
2 quam eterna ſatis liber perennis ! 
Von queram mouumenta firmiora , 
oftrinominis ut ſuperſit #tas. 


% 


Thom, Riley 


I 

E Gminenon tanto paupertas multa beatam 
FAD witis & pranſam vexat ubique domum, 

pot tua quottidie pulsarunt limina Charte : F 
FF Fervidusi tergo & quiſque rogator adeſt. ; 

rodeat audatter, repetitaque vulnera preli D 

Fabula, que meruit ſuſtinuiſſe ,ferat. 
an borret tantiim tua Muſa, aut mutat, ut eſſet " T 


* Turpior ornaturuſtica Nympha ſus, 
Car. Fotherbie, 7. Coll; 
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Amico ſuo ingeniofiflimo 
THoM, RANDOLPH. 


bIngito xelotypos, quospulchre fingis, amores 5 

e Sed nil de Muſa ſuſpicionis babe, 

Kedominam ut plures norint, & aduttera fiet ; * 

pſa, licer fucrit publica, caſta marer. 

_- | Er, Meares7 
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Fratri ſuo Thom. Randolph. 


| On ſatis eſt qudd te dederit natura priorem, 
: Ni ſimul & natu major, @ arte fores ? 
I8a, ſciens nofter quim non fit magnus agellus, 

| Ingenio tenues jure Tependit opes. 


Ro. Randolph, #d. Chr. Oxon, 
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AuToORT, 


Ty i mb! quos fluftss, quod tentas £quor, amice $ 
Dues te jabtandum das maleſanus aquis # 
Irritata juvat quid poſsit leFio ſcire # 
e/fmula vel de te dicere lingua velit ? 
I feliz, oculos dudumpredatus, & aures, | 
(enſuramgque ipſamſub juga mitte gravens. 
' DuimeruitCAROLO plauſum ſpettante, popello 
: Nox eft cur metuat diſplicuiſſe rudi. 
Dirige vittorem captivo Ceſare currum, 
Augeat & titulos vita M ARIA tus © 
Triſte ſuperciliunt levo niftantis ocello 
Mitte fibi : Momis eft placuiſſe nefas« 


Thom, Vincent, 


Drama-; 


Dramatss perſonz, 
"Y 7 adarus , ſonne of Demetrius, and ſuppoſed brother to ] 


| Pamphilus, inamour'd of Evadne. 
Pampbilus, ſuppoſed ſonne to Demetrius, bur ſonne indeed \ 
| to Chremylus, 
\£vadne, ſuppoled daughter of Chremylus, 
'Techmeſſa, daughter to Chremylus. ' 
Demetrixs, an Arhenian in the diſguiſe of an Aſtrologer. | 
"Gbremylus, an old man. 
'Dipſas, his wife, 
:Simo, an old doting father, 
Aſotws, his prodigall ſonne, 
Balljo, a Pander, and Tutour co Aſotus. | 
: Phryne,a Courreſan, and Mifſtrefle to Aſotus, 
.Phbroneſium, a merry chambermaid, 
ora w, Q*vO ſouldiers, 
Bomolochus, | 
-Cherilzs, $irvo Poets. 
-Aſexcon. 
; Staphyla, his wife, 
Pegnium, a Page. 
A Pricſt, 
Officers. 


- Servants. 
fa 
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The Jealous Lovers. 
ACT. I, SCEN. L 


Simo, Aſotus, Ballio, 


' Sim, 224 aFOnw thrives my boy Aſotus? is he capable- 
? | A. is ſa Of your grave precepts? Ball, Sir, I 059 
A 7 | mer my 
y A quicker brain, a wit ſo neat and ſpruce; 
5 Well,get thee home old Simo:go &kneel: - 
| Fall on thy aged knees, and thank the gods 
| Th'haſt got a boy of war, fir to receive 
Any impreflions, Aſot.' As Fam'a Gentleman, 
' And firſt of all our family, you wrong me, Dad, 
{ To take me for a dunce. Sims. No, good Aſorus, | 
Itis thy fathers care, a'provident'care, 
| That wakes him from his ſkeps to'think of theey .. 
* And when I brooding fit upon my bags, 
Andevery day turn o're my heaps of gold, 
; Each piece T finger makes' me ſtart, and crie, 
This, this, and this, and this is for Aſotus, 
Aſot. Take this, and this, and this, and this again : 
om you not be content ro give me money, 5 _ 
' But you muſt hir me inthe teerh with” ? Slids © 
! Ball. Nay, good Aſotus, ſuch aloving father 
That does not blefſe you with a ſweatie palm 
lapton your head, or ſome unfruirfull prayer g 
utlayes his bleſſings out in gold and filver, -- 
Fine white and yellow bleſſings; 4ſot,Pr'ytheeBallio,' © = 
J could endure his white and yellow bleſſings, F 
If _—_ w_ bis prating: $im. = _ eare hin; 
Joy, and cart his-anſyyers are 1m | 
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---- tine enLons LOVErS. 

h* haſt got a wittie vwittie wagge ; yet dear one, 
Vhen I behold the vaſtnefſe of my treaſure, 

How large my coffers, yet hovy cramm'd with wealth, 
'Thatevery talent ſweats aSina crowd, 

And grieves not at the priſon but the nartoywneſſe, 
Aſot. 1f I make not room for 'em, ne're truſt me; 
Sim. When I ſeethis, I cannot chuſe but fear 

Thou canſt not find out wayes enow to (pendit : 

"They will out-vie thy pleaſures. . BaF. Fevv ſuch fathers ! 
I cannot chuſe bur ſtroke your beard, and wonder, 
That having ſo much wealth you have the wit 

To underſtand for whom you gor it. A4ſor, True : 

And I haveſo much wit to nnderſtand 


And will not leave the purchaſe ofa ſheer, 
Oc buy a rotten coffin. Ball. Yes, deare Pupill, 
Buy me an urn; while yet we _ and live, 
It ſhall contain our drink, and, when we die, 
' Tt may preſerye our duſt : ris fir our aſhes 
Should take a nap there where they took their liquour. 
Sim. Sage counſel this. obſerve it, boy, —=obſerve it 
Aſot. llive in Thebes, yetlI dareſwear all Athens 
Afﬀords not ſuch a Tutour : thou mayſt reade 
. To all the young heires....intown or citie. 
Sim. Ah Ballio ! I havelived adunghill wretch, 
Grown poore by getting riches, mine owa torture, 
Aruftumo my felf, as to my gold : 
To pile up idle treaſure tarv'd my bodie 

Thus, to a wrinkled skin,and rotten bones, 

And (pider-like have ſpunne a web of gold 

Outof my bowels z onely knew the care, 

But not the uſe ofgold. _..Now, gentle Ballio, 

J would not have my ſonne ſo loth'd a_thing : 
| No, let him live and ſpend, and buy his pleaſures 

At any rate, Reade to him, gentle Ballia, 
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It muſt be ſpent, and ſhall, boyes. Sim.Pray heaven it may / | 
Aſor. 1'll live co ſpend it all; & then=—perhaps I'll die! | 
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Scen. Fr, The Jedlous Lovers.” 
Where are the daintieſt meats, the briskeſt vines, 
The coftlieſt garments. Let him dice and wench 5 
Bur with the taireſt, be ſhe wife or daughter 
To our beſt Burgeſfſe : and if Thebes be ſcarce, 
Buy me alt Corinth for him ; _—_.Whenl ſlcep 
Wirhin my quiet grave I ſhall havedreams, : 
| Fine pleaſant dreams, to think with how much pleaſure 


Aſotus ſpends what I with care have got. 
| MAfſot, Sure Iwerea moſt ungracious child noyy, 
| . If I ſhould ſpoil the dreams of a dead father, 

Sleep when thou wilt within thy quiet urn, , 

And thou ſhalt dream thou ſeeſt me drink Sack plentie, 

Incircled round with Doxies plump _...and daintie. 

# Sim, How thrives my boy? .... Hoyy forward in his 
[ ſtudies? 

Ball. Troth= with much induſtcie--I haye brought him 

now (drinking ? 

That he is grown -»- paſt drinking, $34. How man # 

Ball. I mean, he is grown perfeQ inthar ſcience. 
Sins. But will he not forget? Aſot. No I warrant you, 
I know Iſhvatforget; becauſe * th' morning 
t * Inc*reremember whar I did o're night. | | 
| Sim, How feeds my boy? Ball. Troth well: I never met 
' A ſtomach of more valour, or arooth | 

Of ſuch judicious knowledge, Sim. Can he wench ? ha? 
| _ To (ay the truth ....but cawly. 4ſot.Ramwly? -- I'm 
, ure 
7 T havealreadie made my Dad a Grandfre 

To five and twentie: = and if I do noe 
Our of mere charitie people all the Heſpiralls | 

With my ſtray babes,then geld me, .__.Wo tothe Pariſh 

T hat bribes me not ro ſpare it. Ball. Then for che Die, / 
{ He throws it with ſuch art, ſo poys'd a band, 1 
* That had youleft him nothing, that one myſterie y 

Were a ſufficient portion. Aſot. Will you ſee me ? 
Serme a bag. Theſe were an _—_ bones, 
2 


re 


ve Joalons Lovers, 
Ball. Ix this behold whatfrailtie lives in man : 
He that rubb*'d out a life to gather rra{h, 
Is after death curn'd prodigall. - Sim. Throw, Aſotus. 

Aſot. T hea have atall,_..and*ewere a million,____ All / 

Fortune was kind : the precious dirtis mine, 
| Sim. Andtake it boy, and this—and this beſide. 
| And, * cauſe deſert may challenge a reward, 
[This for your pains, deare Ballio. Ball. My endeavours, 
| Although to my beſt power,---- alas _— come ſhort 
Of any merit, Sir, you make me bluſh, | 
[And this reward but chides my inſufficiencie. 
[Pray.urge itnot. Sim. A mode(t --- honeſt -»- honeſt mans 
III double it---in faith I will---L am 
The joyfulPi& father ! Ball, See how the good man weeps ! 
| Aſor, So be will weep his gold away, no matter. 
' $11, Come hither deare, come, let me kiſſe my ſonne; 
Aſot. Theres a ſweer kifle indeed: this 'tis to want 
Tutour.'Had you had my education, 
[You would have ta'ne me by the lilie hand, 
[DTheagay'd awhileupon my flaming eyes, 
As wondring at the luſtre of their orbs ; ng 
Then humbly beg in language ſtrow'd with flowers, 
d ralt the cherrics of my rubic lp, 
od-2-mercy for this, Tutour. Sm. I am o'rejoy'd, I am 

| o'rcjoy'd, Exit Sims. 
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\'%, Aſotus, Ballig. | 


fat. EH, go thy vwayes, I may havea thouſand fa- 
E..5, AVG % goth red 

ng never haye the like: ——Well pockets, wel), 

Ze not (o (ad ; though you are heavie now, 

ou ſhall be lighrer. Bal, Pupill, I muſt tell you, 

do repent-the loffe of thoſe good: houres,' 

y d would call back the Rudic I baye tane © 
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Scen. 2. . Thefealons Lovers. 
In morall Alchymie, to extract a Gentleman 
Almoſt out of a dunghull, Scill do I ſee 

So much of peaſant in you? Aſor. Angrie, Tutour? 

Ball, Teem'd my Invention all this while fot this ? 
No better iſſue of my labouring brain, 

After ſo many and ſuch painfull throes ? 
Another fiane like this, and be transform'd 
Meere clown again. Aſot Thie reaſon, deare Inſtruour, 

Ball, Have I not open'd to you all the myſteries, 

The preciſe rules and aziomes of Gentilitie? 

And all methodicall? Yer you ſtill fodull, 

As not to know you print eternall ſtains 

Upon your honour, and corrupt your bloud 

( That coſt me many a minute the refining ) 

By carrying your own money ? See theſe Breeches, 
A pair of worthy, rich, and reverend Breeches 
Loſt to the faſhion by a lump of drofle, 

I'll be your bailift rather. 4ſor. Our infeion. 

Ball. Who, that beheld thoſe hoſe, could ere ſuſpeR 
They would be guilty of mechanick merall f q 
Whar's your vocation? Trade you for your (elf ? 
Orelſe whoſe Journeyman or Prentiſe are you? 

Aſot. Pardon me, Tutour : for I do repent, 

And do proteſt hereafter I will never 
Wear any thing that jingles---. but my ſpurres, 

Ball. This is gentile. Aſot. Away mechanickeraſh: 
Pll kick thee, ſonne of earth: thus will I kick thee, 
For torturing my poore father Dirt, avant 
I do abandon thee, Ball. Bleſt be thy generous tongue. 
Bu: who comes here ? This office. muſt be mine : 

I'll make you fair account of every drachme. 

Aſot. Tl not endure the trouble of account : 

Say all is ſpent,——and then we moſt haye mote. 


—_ 


The Fealons Lovers, AA, 1, 
SCEN. III, 
Tyndarus, Aſotus, Ballio, 


lt. 7 Hat Furie ſhot a viper through my ſoul 
4 V Vro poiſon all my houghes? Civil difſenſion 
Warres in my bloud : here Love with thouſand boys 
dewenty thouſand arrows layes his ſiege 
© my poore heart 3 which, mann'd with nought but fear, 
Denies the great god entrance, O Eyadne |! 
aſt thou, that rileſt fairerthen the morn, 
blacker then the evening ? ——— Weak jealouſic!—— 
Did e'rc thy prying and ſuſpicious ſight 
Find her lip guilty of a wanton (mile ? 
fr one laſcivious glance dart from hereye ? 
The bluſhes of her cheeks are innocent, , 
er carriage ſober, her diſcourſe all chaſte ; 
o toyiſh geſt ure, no deſire toſee 7 
(T he publick ſhows, or haunt the theatre, 
She is no popular Miſtrefle; all ber kifles F 
Do ſpeak her Virgin: ſuch a baſhbfull hear F 
4 
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Ac (ſeverall tides ebbes, floyees, flowes, ebbes again, 
*r yyereafraid to meet our wilder flame. 

Zur if all this be cunning, ( as who knows 

The flexghts of Sirens ? ) and I credulous fool 


[Train'd by her ſongs to fink in her embraces; Ly 
I were undone for ever wretched Tyndarus ! | 

 Aſot. Ha, ha, ha, he. This is an arrant Cockscomb, *? 
T hat 's jealous of his wife ere he has got her, Y - 


And thinks himſelf a Cuckold before marriage, 
Ball. Want of a Tutour makes unbridled youth 
Run wildly into paſſions, You have got 
Skilfull Pilot ( though I ſayit ) Pupill, | 1 
One that will ſteer both you and your eſtate | 
(to ſafe barbour,————Pray, obſerve his humour, 

T yn. Away foul fin, Tis Acheiſme co ſuſpeR 

(devil Jodg'd inſuch diyinitic, od 
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' That glorious eutfide which all eyes adore, 


: Aplacei'th' Spittle, {hrem, Gentle wife, have patience, 


' ForI1 will haveno patience. .S'lid, Patience? Patience? 
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Scen. 4. The fealons Lovers. 
| Call ſnowy unchaſte, and ſay the ice is wanton; 


If ſhe be ſo. No, my Evadne, no 
I know thy ſoul as beauteous as thy face, 


Is but the fair ſhrine of a fairer ſaint, 

O pardon me thy penitent infidel! : 

By thy fair eyes ( rom whom this little world 
Borrows that light it has ) I henceforth vovy 

Never to think finne can be grown (o bold 

As to aſſault thy ſoul. Aſor, This fellow, Turour , 
Waxes and wanes a hundred times in a minute : 

In my conſcience he yyas got in the change o'th' Moon, 


Chremylus, Dipſas, Aſotus, Ballio, Tyndaris. 


Dip.yy Ot in thy grave, thou dotard, I defie thee, 

R cus be our day of marriage : ſhall I nurſe 
And play the mother to anothers brat? 
And ſhe tonoſe my daughter? Take Evadne, 
Your pretty- precious-by-blow, fair Evadne, 
The minion of the town : go———and provide her 


Dip. Let them have patience that can have patience. 


Chrem. You know her danghterto our deareſt friend: 
And fhould my ſonne commirted to his care 
Thus ſuffer as the poore. Evadne does, 
The gods were juſt ſo to revenge ber wrong, 
Dip. I will not have my houſe affli&ed with her 
She has more ſuitoursthen a pretty wench in an Univerſity 
While my daughter has leiſure enough co follow her need 
Chrem. Wife, I muſt tell you yare a peeviſh woman. 
Dip. And I muſt tell you yare an arrant Cockseomb 
To tell me ſo. My daughter nos'd by a ſlut? El 
ſor. There will be a quarrel, Du ; do youtake - 
4 
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- The Jealous Lovers; AR. 1. 5c 


The old mans part; I am o*ch' womans fide. wW 


Cbrem. Were every vein in poore Evadne fill'd | As 
With bloud deriv*d from thole whoſe anceſtours A 
Tranſmitted in that bloud a hate to us, Al 
A lineall hate to all our family ; Ot 

' Yer truſted to my care (he is my daughter, Di 
And ſhall ſhare equall bleflings with mine own. Hi 
Dip. Thena perpetuall noiſe ſhall fill thy houſe: Al 
I will not letthee ſleep, nor eat, nor drink, Ip 
But I will corture thee with a peal of chiding. T 
Thou ſhilt confefſe the troubled ſea more calm z 1M 
That thunder with lefle violence cleaves the aire ; tA 
The ravens, (chreech-owls, and the mandrakes yoice ; Yi 

| Shall bethy conſtant muſick——e] can talk. f 


Thy friends that come to (ee thee ſhall grow deaf | 
With my loud clamours, Heaven be prais'd for tongue: ; 
No woman in all Thebes is better weapor'd: | 
And *t ſhall be ſharper ; or were any member . 4) 
Not dead befides my tongue, [ would employ it 
Inthy juſt corment. I am vext tothink, | : 
My beſt revenge age hath prevented now: W 
Elſe every man ſhould reade itin thy brow. 

Chrem, I will not wind youup , dearelarum : Go, 
Run out your line at length, and (o be quier. | 

Exit Chremylus. | T 
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Dipſas, Tyndarms, Aſotus, Ballin. Is 
| I 


F< is an argument, 7'yzdarys, toincite 
; & And tempt thy free neck to the yoke of Love, 
Are theſe the joyes we reap i'th' nuptiall bed 2 
Firſt in thy boſome warm the ſnake, and call 
he viper to thy arms——_—O gentle death, 
here isno ſleep bleſt and ſecure but thine. 
ives are but fair aifliQions : ſure this woman * 


was F* 


Scent. 6. T he Jealous Lovers. 9 
Was woo'd with proceſtations, oathes and yoWess 
| As vecll as my Evadne, thought as fair, 
As wiſe and vertuous as my ſoul ſpeaks her: 
And may not ſhe or play the hypocrite now? 
Or after turn Apoſtate?——Guilty thoughts, 
Diſturb me not. For were the lex a linne, 
Her goodneffe were ſufficient to redeem 
And ranſome all from ſlander. Dip, Gentle Sir, 
Tpitie the unripenefle of your age, 
That caſt your love upon a dangerousrock, 
My danghter ! —But I bluſhto ornthe birth, 
| And curfe the womb (o fruitfull to my ſhame. 
{ You may be wiſe and bappy——0r repent, = 
Exit Dipſas , 
| SCEN. VI. 


Tyndarus, Aſotue, Ballio, 


* Aſot. His woman is adevil, for ſhe hates her 
z own children, 
| Ball. In whatanextalie ſtands thar grieved wight | 
Aſot. Introth I ſhall inte compaunRion melt, 
Will nota cup of Lesbian liquonr rowze 
$ His frozen ſpirirs to agility? 
Ball. Spoke like a ſonne of E(culapius ! 
Aſot. My fathers angels guard thee. We have gold 
| Tocure thy dumps, although we do not mean 
It ſhould profane theſe breeches. Sure his ſoal 
Is gone upon ſome errand, and has left 
Thecorps in pawn till it come back again. 
Tyn. Cold jealouſic, I ſhall ascounc thee now 
No idle paſſion, when the womb that bare ber 
Shall plead her guilt : I muſt forgethername. 
Flie from my memorie: I will drink oblivion 
Toloſethe loth'd Evadne. 4ſot. Generous Sir, 
pottle of Elixir at the Pegaſus 
rarely carouz'd is more reſtorative, 


-, 
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" yo The Fealous Lovers, AR.r;F 


My Tuteur ſhall disburſe. Tyz. Good impertinent. 
Aſot. Impertinent? Impertinent in thy face. 
Danger accrues upon the word Impertinent. 
Tutour , dravy forth thy fatall Reel, and ſlaſh 
Till be devoure the word Impertinent, 
Ball. The word Impertinent will not bear a quarrel $ 
T he Epithert of Good hath mollificd it, 
fot, We are appeas'd——Be ſafe ..1 ſay Be ſafe, 
T'yn. Be nor raſh, Tyndarus, This malicious woman 
May as well hate her daughter, as her husband. 
Tam too ſudden to conclude her falſc 
Onſuch ſleight witnefſe, Shall I chink the Sunne 
Has loſt his crown of light, becauſe a cloud 
Or envious night hath caſt a robe of darkneſſe | 
*T wixt the worlds eye and mine? Aſot. Canſt thou, royall | 
Burn out the remnaat of a day with us? (boy, | 
 Tyn. Tamreſolved upon a ſafer triall, ' 
Sir, you are courtly, and no doubt the Ladies | 
Fall out about you: for thoſe rare perfe&ions 
Cando no lefle then raviſh, Aſot. 1 confefle_ 
I cannot walk the ſtreets, but traight the females 
Are ina tumult,—1I muſt leave thee, Thebes, 
Left I occahion civill warresto rage 
' Within thy walls...I would be loth toruine 
My native ſoil, Ball. Sir, what with my inſtruQtions, 
He has the vyooing charaRer. Tyn, Could you now 
Burt pull the maiden-blofſomes of a roſe. 
Sweet as the ſpring it buds in, fair Evadne ; 
Or gain her promiſe, and that grant confirm'd 
By ſome ſleight jewel , I ſhall vow wy (elf 
Indebted eo the ſervice, and live yours, 
Aſot. She cannot ſtand thefurie of my ſiege. 
Ball. At firſt aſſault be takesthe female fort, 
4/ot. Andride loves conquerour, through the ſtreets 
Thebes. 1-?Il tell you , Sir : You would not think hc 
any Gentlemen-uſhers have & daily do indanger their li 
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Fen: 7; The fealous Lovers. It 
legs, by walking early and late to bring me viſits from 
is Ladie, and that Countefſe. Heaven pardon the finne ! 
ere a man in this city has made ſo many chambermaids 
ſe their voices as I ha' done, | 
Tyn. As how,I pray ? .4ſot. By rifing in the cold night to 
& me in totheir Madame, If you heare a Waiting-yyoman 
ughing, follow her : ſhe will infallibly dire& you to ſome 
at has been a miſtreſle of mine. 
Ball. I have read loves taticks to him, and he knows 
he militarie diſcipline of wooing : 
orank and file his kifles: Hovy ro muſter 
is troups of complements, and---Tyn. I do believe you, 
0 0N--return viRtorious. © poore heart, 
'hat ſorrovvs doſt thou teem yith! Here ſhe comes. 


SCEN. VII 
Tyndarus, Aſotus, Ballio, Evadne. 


; 
{y9. o Nd isit poſſible ſo divine a Goddeſſe 
, A Should fall from heaven to walloyy here in fin 
ith a Babion as this is ?----My Evadne, | 
hy ſhould a ſadnefle dwell upon this cheek 
o blaſt thetender roſes ? ſpare thoſe rears 
o pitie others; thy unſporred ſoul 
asnotaſtainin *t to be waſht away 
ith penitent waters, Do not grieve ; thy ſorrows 
ave forc'd mine in 'ro0 to this yyomanilh yeaknefle, 


Il} 


2b 


Aſot. A pretty ene 1 long for an encounter, 

ho would not be vaMnt to fight under ſuch colours? 
Evad, My lord,'t is guilt enoughin me to challenge 
ſea of tears, that you ſuſpe& me guilty. 
would your juſt (word would (o courteous be 
stounrip my heart ; there you ſhall read 

charaQers ſad lovers uſe to write, 
othing but innocence and true faith to you. 


Tyn, I bave loſt all diſtruſt z ſeal me wy pardon 
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12 The Jealous Lovers, 
In a chaſt turtles kifſe. The doyes that drayy 
The roſic chariot of the Queen of Love, 
Shall not be link'd in whiter yokes then we, 
Coms let us kifſe, Evadne,---- Out tempration ! 
There was too much, and that too wanton heat 
Inthy laſcivious lip--Goto the ſtews; 
I may perchance be novy and then acuſtomer, 
But do abjure thee from my chaſter ſheets, 

| Exit Tyndar 


SCEN, VIII 
Kvadne, Ballio, Aſotus, 


Zoad "Hen from the world abjure thy ſelf, Evadne, 
And in thy quiet death ſecure the thoughts 
Of troubled Tyndarus.....My womaniſh courage 
Could prompt me on to die, were not that death 
Doubled in loſing him. Th* Elyfian fields " 
Can be no paradiſe while he 's not there: vol 
The walks are dull without him. ſor. Such a qualm 

©” th' ſudden. Ball. Fie, turn'd coward ? Reſolution 

Is the beſt ſword in warre. Aſot. Then I will on, 

And boldly... Yet..._Ball. What ? will you loſe the þ 
E're you begin the barrel > Aſor, Truly, Tutour, F" 
T have an ague takes me every day, 

And now the cold fit 's on me. Ball. Go home and blu 
T hou ſonne of fear, Aſots.Nay, + I *l1 venture on, 


Were ſhe ten thouſand ſtrong, Ha venly Queen 
Of beautic, moſt illuſtrious CupidMMughter 
Was not ſo fair. Ball. His mother. 4ſot. *T is no matte 
The filly Damſell underſtands no Poetrrie, 0 
Deigne me thy lip as blue as azure bright. | 
Bell, Asredas raby . bright. 4/or. What *s,that to if , ; 
Is not azure blue as good as ruby red? _ (purpc : 
Evad. It is notcharitable mirth to mock _ 
A wretched Ladies gricfs, The gods are juſt, 


Fi 
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Þth. RN me ! whatuncouth fanſies coffe my brain !. 


en. 9. 
" Ind may requite you with a ſcorn as great 


The Jealous Lover. 14 


s that you throw on me. 4ſor. Not kifle a Gentleman? 


Ind my farther worth thouſands... Reſolation, 


,urre me to brayeatchievements. Evad. Such a rudenefle 
>me Ladies by the valour of their ſervants 

ould have redeem'd.——_Ungentle god of Loye, 

cite not me down among the happier names z 
onely live a martyr in thy flames, _ Exit. 
Aſot. This is ſuch a maſculine feminine gender, 
Ball. She is an Amazon both ftoutand call, 

Aſot.YetT gorthis by ſtruggling, If I fir you not,e diamond 
roud (queamiſh coynefle,-- Tutour,ſuchan itch 77% 9%t 

f kiſſing runnes all o're me. I'll ro Phryne, AR 
nd fool away an houre or two in dalliance, 

Ball, Go, I muſt ſtay ro. waic onfair Techmefſaz 

hois as jealous of young Pamphilus 

s Tyndarus of Evadne, Aſot, Surely, Tutour, 

uſt provide me aſuit of jealouſfte ; 
will be all the faſhion, 


SCEN. IX. 
Techmeſſa, Balls. 


As in yon arbour flecep bad clogd mine eyes, 


ut thought withia a floyrie plain were mer 


troup of Ladies, and myſelf was one, 


*Fnongſt them roſe a challenge,whoſe (oft foot 


ould gentlieſt preſſe the graffe, and'quickeſt run, 
prize for which they trove, the heart of Pamphilug, 


"Þc vidoric was doubtfull, All perform'd 


eir courſe with cquall ſpeed, and Pamphilus 


o &* choſen judge to end che controverfic, 


thought he ſhar'd his heart, and dealc a piece 
d every Lady of the troup, but me : | 


az.unkindly done, Ball, I have deſcried--- | 


4 The Jealogs Lovers, Aa, 
Tech, What, Ballio ? Ball. A froſt in his affeRions 

To you ;———but heat above the rage of Dog-dayes 
To any other peticoat in Thebes, 

I do not think bur were the Pox a woman, 

He would not ſtick to court it, Tecb. O my (oul ! 


Thou haſt deſcried too much. How (weetitis ÞF* 
To live in igaorance | Ball. I did ſound him home, a 
And with ſuch words profan'd your reputation, ” 


Would whet a corvards (word. One that ne're ſaw you | * 
Rebuk'd my flanderous tongue. I feel the crab-tree Kill, 1 
While he ſat till unmoy'd, Tech. It cannot be, 

- © Ball. Til undertake he ſhall refigne his weapon, 
And forſwear ſteel in any thing bur knives, 
Rather then venture one ſmall ſcratch, toſalye 
Your wounded honour ; or, to prove you chaſte , 
Encounter with a pin. 

Tech.I am no common miſtreſle, nor have need 

Toentertain a multicude of champions 
Todrawin my defenſe. —— Yet had he lov'd me, 
He could not heare me injur'd with ſuch patience. 
Ballio, one triall more : bring me his ſword 
Rather reſign'd then drawn in my defenſe, 
And I ſhall reſt confirm'd. Ball. Here'sa fine bufineſle. 
Whar ſhall T do ? go to a cutlers ſhop, | 

' And buy aſword ike that. O *t will not do. { 
Tech. Will youdo this? Ball. It is reſoly'd. Iwill 
Oae way or other. Wir, at a dead lift help me, 


_ SCEN, Xx. 
Pegnium, Techmeſſa, Ball. 


PA Atm the yyretched Pamphilus! Tech, What? 


him? hat 
Peg. Is through your cruelty and ſuſpicion dead. \ bo 


Bali. That news revives me, Tech, Haſte, Techmei 
—_ m4 bet 


q «| 3 O» 4 | ea Lover Wo” 
"hat doſt thou here when Pamphilusis dead ? 
aſt off this robe of clay,my foul, and flic 
oovertake him, bear him companie >» 
o the Elyſian groves : the journey thither 
s dark and melancholy : do not(uffer him. 
ogo alone. Peg. Madame, I joy to fee 
ich how much (ſorrow you receive his death; 
will reſtore you comfort : Pamphilus lives, 
Ball. If Pamphilus live, then Ballio's dead again. 
1 | Tech. Do you puttricks upon me ? we ſhall have you 
Da a little counterfeit ſorrow, and a few drops 
DE womans tears , goand perſwade your maſter 
| am deeply in love with him, Peg.If you be nor, 
ou ought in juſtice. Tech.1'll give thee a new feather 
ad tell me what were thoſe three Ladies names 
our maſter enterrain'd laſt night, Peg. Three Ladies ! 
Tech. You makeit ſtrange now. Peg. Madame, by all 
y maſter bears a love ſo firmly conſtant (oathes 
o you, and onely you ; he talks, thinks, dreams 
Df nothing but Techmefſa, When he heares 
he ſound of your bleſt name, he turns Chameleon, 

And lives on that ſweet aire. Here he has ſent me ( he layes 
ith letters to you ;z which I ſhould deliver down his 
knoyy not, nor himſelfe : for firſt he writes, _— 

And, when that letter likes him not, begins {errers, 
\ ſecond ſtyle, and (o a third and fourth, 
And thus proceeds; then reades *em over all, 
nd knows not which to ſend : perchance tears all, 
he paper was not fair enough to kiffe 
o white a hand; that letter was too big, 
line uneven; all excuſeprevail'd. 
ath2nguage, or phraſe, or word, or ſyllable, 
hat he thought harſh and rough, I have heard bimyiſh 
\bove all bleſſings heaven can beſtow 
ily 50 ſtrange a fanſic has affeRion taught him ) 
hat he might have a quill from Cupids wing 


. 
4 4 
. "of 
. k 
"* 
* "77 - 
- 
{AY 
__ 


| The Fealoss Loverg. AQ. - 
- Dipt inthe milk of Venus, torecord 

Your praiſes and His love. I have brought you here 
Whole packets of affeRion. Ball. Blefſed occafion! (he fie 


Is 


Here is a conqueſt purchas'd without bloud. Pak 
| Thoughtrength and valour fail us, yet we (ce # 
There maya Feld be wan by policie, Exit) © 
| Tech, Go, Pzgnium, tell your maſter Icould wiſh 
That I was his; but bid him chooſe another. 
Tell him he has no hope e're to injoy me; 
Yer bid him notdeſpair. I do not doubt 
His conſtant love to me : yet IſuſpeR Sh 
His zeal more fervent to ſome other ſaint. An 
Say I receive his letrers with all joy, Te 
Bue will not take the pains to read a ſyllable. FE xitÞT} 


Peg.If I do.not think women were got with riddling,whif 
me:Hocas,Pocas,here you ſhall haye me,and there you ſhalſyj 
have me, A man cannot find out their meaning withouny 
the fieve & ſheers, I conceive 'em now to be ingendred offh 
nothing but the wind & the weather-cock, Wharf my ſword 
gone? Ha! Well. This ſame pandarly rogue Ballio haF'li, 
it, He ſows ſuſpicions of my maſter here, becauſe 
cudgells him into manners, and that old ſcold Dipſas hire 
bim to it, How could ſuch a devil bring forth ſuch an Ar 
gl as my Lady Techmefſa? unlefſe it were before her fall 

know all their plots, and yet they cannot ſee 'em, Heave 
keep me from love, and preſerve my eye-fight, Go plot En 
gineers, plov on : _ Jucl 

I *Ilwork a countermine, and 't will be brave, Þid 
Anold rogue over-reach'd by a young knaye, ExiÞf. 
he 
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| Scen. ws Tho Jealous Lovers. © 
ACT. II. SCEN. I. 


Aſotus, Ballio. 


Evenge, more ſweet then muſcadine and 
cggcsz 

o day I will embrace thee. Healths in 

GXE bloud 

Zr Are louldicrs mornings-draughts, Proud, 

proud Evadne | 

Shall know whar*t is to makea wit her foe, 

And ſuch a wit as can-give overthroyy 

'JTo maleor female, be they man or woman, 

1 This can my Tutour do, and I, or no man. 

ug Ball, And Pamphilus ſhall learn by this dear knock 

aJHis liberal valour late beſtowed upon me, 

Invention lies at ſafer ward then wit: 

This ſword ſhall teach not to provokethe cruel, 
IJ 4/or, And by this gemme ſhall I confound a jewel, 
haF'lid, Tutour,T have a wit too: there yyas a jeſt ex tempore, 


.- 


it, 


SCEN, II, 
Aſotus, Ballio, Tyndarus- 


« H Hyficians ſay, there *s no diſeaſe ſo dangerous 
As when the Patient knows not he is ſick, 
uch, ſuch is mine. I could not be ſoill, 
did T but know were nor well, The fear 
#ifÞf dangers but ſuſpeRed is more horrid 
hen preſent miſerie, I have ſeen a man, 
uring the ſtorm, ſhake at the thoaghes of death : 
ho, when his eyes beheld a certain ruine, 
T Picd hugging of the wave. Were Evadne true, 
re too bleſt ; or could I ſay ſhe's falle, 
coll no, more be wretched. I am well : 
ly falſebeats muſick, and my _ bloud 


Tw 
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Dances ahealthfull meaſure. Ha !* What 's this 
Gnaws at ry heart ?-yvhar viperqus ſhirt'of Nefſus 
Cleavesto my kin, and eats away ny fleſh ? 
'T is ſome infetion,— Afot, Tutor, let 's be gone, 
O' my life we are dead men elſc. Tyn. My Aſotus ? 
Aſot, Keep your infeRion to your (elf, Tyy, *T is love | 
Is my iafe&ion, 4ſor. Nay, then I care net, Tyndarus: . 
For that is an epidemicall diſeaſe, 
And isthe fineſt ſicknefle inthe world ( 
When it takes two together, Tyr. Dear ,dearſelf ! 4 
How fares the darling of the age ? Say, whar ſuccefle ? ( 
Aſot. Did not Icell you, Sir, that Iyas born I 
With a cayl upon my face. My mother wrapt me F 
In herown (mock, The females fall before me 'E 
Like trembling doves before the towring hawk, FA 
While o're the ſpoils in triumph thus I walk, 1 
Ball. $0 he rakes virgins with bis amorous eye, Ir 
As ſpiders web intrapsthe tender flie, ( od B 
Aſot. True, Tutour, true : for I woo'em with cobweb-j L 
-4Tyn, I-know the reſt of women may be frail, Is 
Brittle as glafles ; but my Evadne ſtands D 
A rock of Parian marble; firm and pure. T 
The cryſtall may be tainted, and rude feet Di 
Profane the milkie way: The Phoenix (elf, W 
Although but one, —n0 virgin :;e'reT harbour . M; 
Diſhonoprable thoughes of that bright maid | Ti 
No, Tyndarus, refle& upon thyſelf, U; 
Turn thine eyes inward, ſee thine own unworthineſle, He 
T hat does thy thoughts 40 this ſuſpicion move : Ne 
She loves thee not, *canſc thou deſery'ft nolove, Tl 
A (or, I do notknow where the inchantment lies, To 
Whether it be the magick of mine eyes, F, 
Or lip, or cheek, or brow ; but ſuppoſe * ; FAnc 
The conjuration chiefly in my noſe, -oA8 


Evadne, Sir, is mine,-and-woo'd me firſt, Tas 
'M 'Troth 't is a preczic lafle3 and fora woman | 
: XY . p : | 


cen. 2; The fealons Lowers. 
She courts in handſome words, and nov and then 
A polite phraſe, and ſuch a feeling appetite, 
T hat baving not a heart of flint or itcel , 
As mine 's an eaher temper,,—1I conſented 
To give her,in the way of almes, a night 
Or fo : = Youguefle the meaning. Tyr, Too too well, 
And muſt her luſt break into open flames, 
Tolendthe world alight to view her ſhames ? 
Could not ſhe taſte her Page ? or ſecretly 
Admir a touzh-back'd Groom into her arms ? 
OrpraQice with hex Do&our, and take phyſick 
In a cloſe room # But thus, good heavens, to take 
Her Rallions up i*th' ſtreers ! While Gn is modeſt, 
| It may be healed ; bur if ir once grow impudent, 
| The feſter ſpreads above all hopes of cure. 
| Tnever could obſerve ſo ſtrange a boldnefſe 
In my Evadne, I have ſeen her cheeks 
2n} Bluſh as if Modeſtic her (elf had there 
z. | Laynina bed ofcorall, But how ſoon 
Is vertueloſt in women ! Ball. Miſtake us not, 
Deare Tyndarus: Evadne may be chaſte 
Toall the world ——-but bim. And as for hiw, 
Diana's ſelf, or any trier Goddefle 
Would looſe the Virgin-zone. I have inſtill'd 
Magnetick force into him, that attraQs 
Their iron hearts, and faſhions them like ſteel 
Upon the anvile ro what ſhape he pleaſe, 
He knoyvs the minute, the preciſe one minute, 
No woman can hold outin, Come to me, Sir, 
T'll ceach you in one fortnight by Atrologie 
To make each Burgeflc inatl Thebes---- your cuckold, 
4# Afſot. As filly lambes do fill the wolves black jaw, 
' LAnd fearfull harrs the generous lions paw, 
...$s whgles eat lefer fries z ſo may you lee 
I Tae matrones, maids and widows ſtoup to me, 
Tyn.Q do not bold me longer: in ſuſpeals ; 
2 
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T hepriſoner at the barre maywith lefle fear 

Heare the ſad ſentence of his death pronounc'd, 

Then ſtand the doubrfull triall. Pray confirm me. 

 Aſot, Know you this Jewel? Tyn. O my (ad heart- ſtrings 
Aſot. If yourEvadne be a Phenix, Tyndarus, ( crack! 

Some ten moneths henee you may haye more o? th' breed, 
Tyx. This did I give her, and ſhe vow'd to keep it 

By all the oathes religion knew, No Deitie 

In all the court of heaven but highly ſuffers 

In this one perjurie. The diamond 

Keeps his chaſte luſtre ill, when ſhe has foil'd 

A glorie of more worth then all thoſe royes 

Proud folly gave ſuch price to. ſor. This? a pretty toys 

But of no value to my other cropheys 

That the frail tribe has ſent me. Your beſt jewels 

Are to be found, Sir, in the weaker veſſels ; 

And that's a myſterie. I have ſweat out ſuch 'A 

Varietie of trifles, their ſeverall kinds :O 

Would poſe a learned lapidary : my cloſet, T 

By ſome that knew me not for Cupids favourite, TI 

Has been miſtaken for a Jewellers ſhop, O 
Ball, Andthen for ribbands, points, for knots, & ſhoe Tt 

Or, to ſlip higher, garters, no Exchange (rings 

Aﬀeords ſuch choice of wares, A/ot, Phoebus, whip Tf 

Thy lazy team, run headlong to the Weſt, Ht 

I long totaſte the banquet of the night. | 

Sir, if you pleaſe, when I am ſurfered, 

To rake a prety breakfaſt of my leavings — ' 
Tyn. Where art thou, parience ? Hence contagious miY 

Thar would infec the aire of her pure fame : 

My (word ſhall purge you forth, bale droffe of men, 

{ From herrefined metall. 4/ot, Blefle me, Tutour ! 

| This is notthe' preciſe minute. Tyr, Why ſhould-I 

| * AfﬀiRmy (clffor her ? No, let ber vaniſh, 3 

Shall Irexein my love, when ſhe has loſt 


| TI he reaſure of hex vertue ? Stay, perchance 
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| Scen, 2, 


The Jealous Lovers, 


Her innocence may be wronged. Said I, perchance ? 
That doubt will call a curſe upon my head 

To plagne my unbelief. —— Bur here 's awitneſſe 
Oftoo-too certain truth ſtands up againſt her. 

Me thinks the flame char burne (o bright dies in me. 

I am no more a captive, I have ſhak'd 

My fetters off, and brokethoſe gyves of Reel 

That bound me to my thraldome. My fair priſon, 
Adicu, How ({weetly breathes this open aire ! 
My feet, grown wanton with their libertie, 

Could dance and caper ti]] T knockt at heaven 

Wirh my advanced head. Come, deare Aſotus, 

There are no pleaſures bur they ſhall be ours. 

We will diſpeople all the elements 

To pleaſe our palates. Midnight ſhall behold 

Our nightly cups, and wear a blacker mask, 


.2x : 


a Will-Gt and Rudie new ones. I will raiſe 


E Muſt quaff a bowl of rare Philoſophic 


! As envious of our jollities. The wholeſex 
! Of women ſhall-be ours: Merchanes ſhall profer 
Their tender brides. Mothers ſhall run and ferch 
| Their daughters ( ere they yer be ripe ) to ſatisfie 
Our liquouriſh luſts, Then Tyndarus happy call, 
That lofing one fair maid has purchas'd all. 
Aſot. You have an admirable method, Tutour : 
Tf this fellow has not been i* my heart, I'll be hang'd. 
He ſpeaks my mind ſo pat, Ha, boon Couragiom-— 
Ball, You ſee what more then miracles art can do. 
Tyn, And when we bave runne o're the catalogue 
Of former pleaſures, thou, and I, and Ballio 


A ſe of new and rare Philoſophers, 
Shall from my name be call'd Tyndarides. 
Aſot. AndTI will raiſe another {e& like theſe, 
| Thar ſhall from me be call'd Aſotides. 
Tutogg, my fellove Pupill here and I 


To pledge the health of his Tyndarides. 
__ C 3 


The jealous Lovers. 
Tyn. Come, bleſt reftorer of mylibertie. 
Aſot. If any friend of yours wanr libertie 

Inſucha kind as this, you may command me. 

| For if the brave Tyndarides be not free, 

| Th' Aſotides ſhall grant them libertie, 

| Tyn. Wewillbe frolick, boy ; and ere ve part, 

- Remember thee, thou mighty man of art. 

| E xeunt Tyndar, & Aſot, 


SCEN, 'IIT. 
Ballio, Techmeſſa« 


j Ball,” F'Here is belides revenge a kind of (yweetneſſe 

In aRing miſchief, I could bug my head, 

| And kifle the brain that hatches ſuch deare rogueries, 

| Such loving loving rogueries. —«$jlly Pamphilus, 

| With chine own ſword FIl kill thee, and then trample 

| Oa thy poore fooliſh carcale, Techmeſla here? 

Then Fortune wait on my defignes, and croyyn 'em 

With a ſuccefle as high as they deſerve. 

| Tech. Me thinks ſometimes I view my Pamphilus 

4 Cloth'd Angel-like in white and ſporleflerobes ; 

| And ſtcaighc upon a ſudden my chang'd fanfie 

4 Preſents him black and horrid, all a tain, 

| More lothſome then a leper. Ball. And that fanſie 

# Preſents him in his likenefle, All the ſinks 

# And common ſhores in Thebes are cleanly to him, 

| Tech. Peace, thou foul tongue. Ball, Nay, if yoube ſo 

I have no womanilh itch ro prate,--Farewelt, (ſqueamiſh, 
Tech Nay, do not leave me uarefoly'd, gov Ballio. 

\ Ball. Why, I did ſet you out inmore vilt colours, 

© TT hen evcr cunning pencillus'd rolimbe 

* Witch, haz, or furie wich. 7ech. Thou couldſt not do't 

# And live. Ball.I am no ghoſt, fleſh and bloud fill, # 

& I (aid you had a pretty head of hair, 

$Aadſuch as might dofervice to theStartyn 
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| Scen, 2: 


The Jealous Lovers. - 
Made into halters:thatyou had a brow 
Hung o're-your eyes like flie-t{aps : that your eyes 
Were like ewo powdring-tubs, cither runingo're, 
Oc full of ſtanding brine: your cheeks were ſunk 
So low and hollow they might ſerve the boyes 
For cherry-pits.——Tech, Could Pamphilus heare all chis, 
And not his bloud turn choler ? Bal. This? and more. 
I ſaid your noſe was like a hunters horn, 
And ſtood ſo bending up, a man mizhc hang 
His hat upon't : that I miſtook the yeare, 
And alwayes though it Winter, when I (aw 
Two icicles at your noſtrils. Tech, Have I loſt 
All woman, that I can with patience heare 
My ſelf thus injur'd ? Ball. I could beat myſelf 
For ſpeaking it;but *t was to ſound him, Madame. 
I ſaid you had no neck : your chin and ſhoulders 
Were o good friends, they would ha* nothing part 'em 2 
I vow'd your breaſts for colour and proportion 
Were likea writheld pair of *oreworn footballs. 
Your waſte was ſlender, but-th' ambitious bucrock 
Climbes upſo high about, who ſces you naked 
Mightſwear you bad been born with a vardingal. 
Tech, Iame*n frighted with thy ſtrange deſcription. 
Ball, I left, aſham'd and weary : he goes on, 
There be more chops and wrinkles ia her lips, 
Then on the earth in heat of Dog-daycs; and her teeth 
Look like an old park-pale : She has a tongue 
Would make the deaf man blefſe his imperfeRion, 
That frees liim from the plague of ſo much noiſe - 
And ſuch a breath ( heaven ſhield us ! ) as out-vies 
The ſhambles and bear-garden for a ſent. 
Tech, Was eyer ſuch a furie? Bal. For your ſhoulders, 
He thinks they were ordain'd to underprop 
Some beam o'ch' Temple z and that's all the uſe 
Religion can make of you ; Then your feet, 
( ForI attrloch go give the full deſcription) 
te 
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He yowes they both are cloyen, Tech. Had all malice | 
Dwyechk in one tongue, it could not ſcandal more, © 
Is this the man adores me as his ſaint ? 
And payes. his morning oriſons at my windoyy 
Duly as at the Temple? Is there ſuch bypocrifie 
Ja loves religion roo ? Are Venus doyes 
But white diflemblers? Is this that Pamphilug 
" That ſhakes and trembles at a frown of nune, 
More then at thunder ? I muſt have more argument 
Of his apoſtakie, or ſuſpe& you falle, 
Ball. Whoſe (word is this ?Tech.*T is his, And this I tied 
About the hilt, and heard him (wear to fight 
Under thoſe colours, the moſt faitbfull ſouldier 
The fields of Mars or tents of Cupid knew. 
Falſe men, reſigne your arms. Let us go ferth | 
Like bands of Amazons : for your yalours be T\ 
Not upright forritude, bur treacherie. | 
+ Ball. I urg'd him in alanguage of that boldneſſe, A 
As wou'd baye fir'd the chilleſt veins in Thebes, O 
To ſtand in your defenſe, or elſe reGgne Oi 
The fruitlefſe tee] he wore. He bid me take it, Al 
| He had not ſo much of Knight errantin him, As 
To yow himſelf champion to ſuch a doxie. | 
Tech, Then Love, I ſhoot thy arrows back again, 
'Return*em to thy quiver, guide thy arm 
To wound a breaſt will (ay the dart is welcome, 
And kifſe the golden pile, I am poſſeſt 
With a juſt anger. Pamphilus ſhall know 
My ſcorn as high as his, Pall. Bravely reſolv'd, 
Mad ime, report not me to Pamphilus 
 Auchour of this : for valour ſhonld not talk, 
And fortitude would loſe it ſelf in words, \ c 
Tech, I necd no other witnefle then hisfword, 
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SCEN. IV. 
Ballio, Aſorxs, Tyndarns, Techmeſſu, 


Tn. T hac- fla? never did TI underſtand 

The\{weers of lifetill now. I will pronounce 
This for my birth-day. Tech. And this bappy minute 
Has clear*d my ſoul too of the ſame diſeaſe, 

Aſot. Then do as T yndarus did, and go with me; 

We *I1 drtak a portle to Liberty, and another 
Pottle to th Aſorides, and a portle to the T'yndarides, (des, 
| | And a fourth to the She-philoſophers ycleped--Techmefli- 


$CEN. V, 
Ballio, Aſotus, Tyndarns, Techmeſſa, Pamphilus. 


| Tyn. xy Awphilus, welcome; Shake thy ſorrows off: 
| P Why in this age of freedome doſt thou fir 
| Acaptiv'd wretcheI do not feel the weight 
Of clay about me. Am I not all aire? 
Or of ſome quicker element? I have parg'd out 
All that was earth about me, and walk novyy 
As free « ſoul as in the ſeparation, 
Pam. Brother, if any ſtream of joy can mix 
With ſuch aſea of grief as mine, and loſe noe 
His native ſweetnefle, 't is a joy for you, 
But I am all bicternefſe. Ball. Now, Aſotug, 
he Comedie begins, Pam. When will my ſufferings 
Make my attonement with wy angry goddefle ? 
Do you celeſtiall forms retein an anger . 
Eternall as your ſubſtance ? Tech. O fine hair ! 
\n amorous brovy, a pretty lovely eye, 
\ moſt delicious cheek, a handſome noſe? 
How ne&ar-ſyveet his lips are ! and his teeth , 
ike rwo fair ivory pales , incloſe a tongue 
ade up of harmonie. Then he hasa chin 
o full of raviſhing dimples, it were pitie 


"20 Thi Jealous Lovers, 
' A beard ſhould overgrow it: and his feec 
| Paſt all expreffion comely. 

Pam. Do not adde 
Contempt to cruelty. Madame, to inſult 
Upon a proſtrate wretch/ is harder tyrannie 
Thea to have' made him ſo. Tech. And.then a ſhoulder 
Straight as the pine orcedar. Pam, Courteous death, 
Take wings; thou. art too flow. Tech. I could notheare 
Thoſe precious parts defam'd, but I duct fight 
Is the juſt quarrel. Tz. 'T is a touchy. Tiger. 
How happy am [ that I have {cap'd the dennes 
Of theſe (he-wolves | Ball. Nove my (afety lics 
Upon atickliſh point----a yyomans ſecrecie, 
Madarne, my reputation is dear to me, 

Pam: ln what'amazeT wander! how my (orroys 
Runina labyrinch ! Tech.. I ll unriddle it, 

Ball. St, St. The honaur oba manar arms, 


Negle& from thee. Pam. Madame, I am all love : 
And if the violence of my flame bad mer 

-- With any heart but marble, Lhad caught ir 

"Same ſpark of my afeQioa. Bail. Novy it heats; 

hw” Fech No doubt the flame is violent, and muſt work 
+, Upon a breaſt (o capableas mine, 


Tech.Then know,thou perjur d Pamphilus,T have ay 


ſuch fears of aQivity-. 
Tech. But I muſt tell you, you are falſe and perjur'd, 

Or, what is more, a coward. Tell me, Sir, (To Aſot 

(For I ſuppoſe you of a nobler ſoul) 

*. If you ſhould heare: your miſtrefle by rude tongues 

 Wrong'd inthe graces both of mund and beautic, 

{ Could you have {ufferedit? 4/ot, Madame, were you mad 

> From bones of Hercules and brawn of Aclas, 

- And daughter were unto Gargantua great, 

And vvrong my miſtrefſe, you ſhould heare my rage 


Prov 
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fot. 1think Cupid be turn'd juggler. Here 's nothi! 
but Hocas. pocas, Praito be goac, Come again Jack ; at 
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cen.6. The Fealons Lovers.” 
Provoke my blade,and crie, Blade, canſt thou ſfeep 

In peacefull (cabbard? Ourthou beaſt of terrour, 
And Lion-like rore this diſdainfull wight 

To Pluto 's ſhades and ghoſts of Erebus, S: 
Tech. Yer you, my valiant champion could refhgne 
This (1f you know it) rather” then cfdute 

The terrour of your on ſteel ro redeem 

My bleeding hononrs. Pam, How am I betray'd, - 
And fall'n into the toyls of rreacherie ! 

Give mea man bold as that earth-born race 

That bid Jove bartel, and befieg'd the gods; 

And if T make him not creep like a worm 

Upon his belly, and with reverence 

Lick up the duſt you ſcatrer from your ſhoe, 

May I for ever loſe the light I livein, _ : 
The fight of you. Tech.I'Iltry your ſpirits:Phrone- ( Tnrree 
T'y1.That bloud of goats ſhould ſofren Adamant! Phronef, 


ed And oore weak woman yirh an idle face & exic 
Should make the ſouldier to forget his yatour, DG 


And man his (ex! tredolnk pladie.. 
Enter Phroneſium, 


; SCEN. VL 
Ballio,Tyndarus, Aſotus, Techmeſſa,P amphilus, 


Phroneſium. 


Al 
aa © | Ere 's a champion for you, oy ; 
L Phron. Come, Sic, this (word be yaurs ,and.; . 
ot if you dare | | 
IMainrein cheliſts againft me, as I fear 
' YYour bloud is whey by this rime, by your valour 
You may redeem your honour and your fword, Gs 
adY  Aſot. T his is another Hercules comefrom the ditkeff, - 
Phron. If nor, I do proclaim thee here no Knight,” ©» 
But mean to poſt thee up for a vile yarler, " 
\nd the diſgrace of chivalry, Pam. O'my ſhame ! a, 
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> The Yealons Lovers,” 


— —_— 


© How brave a Knight youare. Pam. Where ſhallIrun 


_ oo — 
» 


1 Df his imperious Landlord, Evad. Gentle Tyndarus, 


: 


Aſot. A dainty Lady errant, Ball. A fine piece 
Of female fortitude. Phrox. If this ſtirre thee nor, 
Thy miſtrefle is the blemitſh of her ſex, 

A dirty filthy huſwife. Paw. Would it were not 
Diſhonour now to kill thee ! Phron. If your yalour 
Lie in your back-parts , I will make experience 
Whether a kick will raiſe it. Pray go fetch him 

Some aqua vite: for the thought of ſteel 

Has put himin aſwound : nothing revive you ? 
Then will I keep thy (word and hang it up 
Amongſt my busk-peints, pins, and curling-irons, 
Bodkins,and vardingals, a perpetuall trophey Exit Phron, 


And finda deſert, that the foot of man 

Ne'r wandred in, to hide from the world 's eyes 
My ſhame? S' death, every Page, and ſweaty Footman | 
And ſopic Chambermaid will point and laugh at me. 
Tyz. I joy to think that I ſhall meer Evadne 


{ Turn'd on the ſudden Moor. How black and vile 
| She will appear! 


S CEN, VII. 


B allio, Tyndarus, Aſotus, Techmeſſa, Pam« 
philus, Evadne. 


Heayens! who will not dare 


A 72. 
p Otencerorth to ſcorn your powers, and call ſacrir 


ledge 


| Meritand piety? Idonotſece 
* Abair deform'd, no tooth or nail ſuſtain 
- The brand of herdeſerved ſhame. You puniſhe 
| The Queenof beauty with a mole; but certainly 
'Herperjuric bath added co her form, 
And that the abuſcd gods bribe her with beauty, 


As the wrack'd tenant ſtrives to buy the favour 


Loa 
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Ly Scen. 7. The Jealous Lovers. 
Load not weak ſhoulders with too _ a burden. . 
Tn. O lult | on what bright alrars blaze tby flames, 
While chaſtity lets her cold fires glow out 
Indeform'd temples, and on ruin'd alcars! 
Tempt me not, ſtrumper, you that have your hirelings, 
And can with jewels, rings and other toyes, 
Purchaſe your journeytnen-lechers, Evad. My chaſt eare 
Has been a ſtranger to ſuch words as theſe, 
I have not finne enough tounderſtand 'em, 
And wonder where my Tyndarus learn'd that language, 
Tys. I amturn'd eagle now, and have an eye 
N.% Darcs boldly gaze on that adulterare ſunne, 
I muſt be ſhort, vrho muſt chis ring dire& 
Into your guilty ſheets ? Evad. 1 do not know 
How I ſhould loſe that pledge of my Lords love: 
But *c is not inthe power of any thief 
7 To fteal away the heart I have vowed yours: 
* And would to all the gods 1 bad keptit there! - = 
Aſot. Come , bluth not , baſhfull belly-piece-——Ivill 
_ I everkeep my word with a fair Lady. (meet thees 
I will requite that jevvel with a richer. of 
| The glorious heavens array'din all their ſtarres 
Shall not outſhine thee, Be nor, girl, aſham'd. 
Theſe are acquainted with ir, I yyould vex %*em 
Tonight with the remembrance of thoſe ſports 
. | We ſhall enjoy: then pleaſures double riſe, 
i When both we feed, and they ſhall Tantalize. 
Evad, It is not manly in you, Sir, toruine 
A virgins fame, with hazard of your own. 
Aſot. Tur, lafſe, no matter, we *ll be manly anon: 
Tyn. A fine diflembler : ha ! what tumule 's here? 


- Enter Pegnium and officerss.. 


14 SCEN, VIII. 


_... Balio, Tyndarus, Aſotus, Techmeſſa, Evadne, : 
WE: - Pamphilus, Pegnium, aud officers, 


PA. f 's he, T charge you apprehend the villain.” 
1.0ffic. & Villain,we reprehend thee.Bat.Slaves,for what? 
2.0 fic. For an arrant cutpurſe : you ſtole away this lirtle 
Gemlemans ſword; and being done by chance-medley, 
't is flat feloniebyRKatute. 
Pam. I chank thee, Innocence, Though earth diſclaim 
| Thy title, heaven-denies chee not prote&ion. 
|. Peg, Confefic,orT will have thee inftancly | 
Hang'd for a figne 6n thine oren poſt, Bat!. Well, villany , 
Thou wilt not thrive. Sir, for 't was you 1 wrong'd, 
I doconfefle the ſword by which I rais'd 
! So ſtrangeaſcandalon'you , was by me 
| S$tol'n from your Page, as he delivered letters 
From you to your Techmeſſa; and theplor | 
| hy faſbion'd by her:mother, though i]! forrune 
'Mademe th* mojucky inftrument. ſor. Curſed Tutonr, 
Thowhaf} read nothing ro me worth the learning, 
But the high-way toth' gallows. There ſhall we 
Hang up like yermine. Littledid I think 
To make thewomen'weep and (ob to ſee 
Th' uatimelyend of twoſuch proper men, 
+ Fhis mouth was never made to ſtand avery, 
* And ſure my neck was long enough before . 
Lady, upon my hunibled knees T beg 
” Pardon for faults committed. 1 acknowledge 
That ſtriving with felonious incenc 
' To ftestakiffc or two from your ſweet lips, 
-  Frork your ſweet care Tftole aring away, 
' Peg, Forwhich your ſyycer neck muſt endure the halt 
--- I'm. I am again thy ſervant, mighty love ! ; 
O my Evyadne, how ſhall T appear ; 
+ $0 bold #5 burroplead in mine onn cauſe F 
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een. 8, The 7eatans "A 
It is ſo foul that none can ſeal my.pardon | 
Bur you that ſhould candema me. Evad.Sir, you know 
The power I bave is yours: be your own judge, 
. | And (eal your pardon here. T'yn. *T is double life 
Granted by ſuch a ſeal. Tech. What puniſhmenc 
"I Shall we infli& on theſe ? .{ſar. Gentle Lady, | 
" "| E'n whatyou pleaſe but banging; that's adeath 
Y of My enemies will hit me in the teeth with, 
Beſides, it makes. a man look like a cat 
When ſhe cries mew. Belt: 1] bark and bite awhile 
Before the dogs death choke me. 4ſor, Pray diſmiſle 
This pack of hounds: 4nd ſince we, both are guilty, 
/ 2} Let us beſtow on one anotbers ſhoulders 
The good and wholeſome counſel of eudgel. | 
Peg, Pray ler mx; intercede. Aſot.T hanks Prexty little 
Gentleman. | T C2 5 
Tyn. Officers, you are :diſcharged. 4/or. Are the (mad 
dogs gone? | EXxeunt officers. 
Come Tr, I muſt reade-a while to you bs C) 
Under corre&ion, Not ſa hard, good Tutour. 
Tyn. Enough. Aſot, Nay, one bour I beſeech you more | 
To make up ſatisfaRion. Ball. Well, for this 
I Il have one engine. more; my bad intents 
Mend not, bur;garher ſtrength by punitbments. 
T'yn. Your ſatisfzQion now. is tull. and ample, 
Aſot.Nay we mult haye the health i' ch'crab-tree.cup gap; 
One coth' Tyadarides, / Suayhng th',Afſortides » 
And one, my deae inftcuRour, tothe Techmeſlides. \ . _ 
Pam, Nay, now,your penance doth exceed yaur 6zime, | 
Aſot. Say you ſo? nayzthen.here ?s; a-healch tothe Pame 
philides roog FM 
And, for bis noble fake to the-Evadaides, | 
wy And all Pbiloſophic ſets. whate'r they be, 1 
Evad. Your juſtice to your ſ{clycs.is too ſevere, -»4 
Aſot. Then, L.ha' done: farewell, and hearty thanks, .- -* 
Bur, Tutour, Ray, this little Gentleman | » 
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ET he Fealns Lovers. AR. 


Has been forgot: —Pray, Sir, what may I call you ? 
'Peg. My name is Pzgnium, ma ſot. I were moſt ur 
ankfull | 
To paſſe &fre you, —— To the Pzgniades, T utour : 
You have brought us toa fair paſſe, Tutour, Ball. Tuſh, 
*'T was but to exerciſe your paſſive valour, 
Afot. Your paſſive valour 9 give me your aRive valour : 
I do not like your black and blue valour, 
When bones (ball ake with magnanimitie. 
Exeunt Aſot. Ball. Peg, 


| SCEN. IX, 
Tyndaris, Panmpbilus, Evadne, Techmeſſa. 


Tyn.Ty Rother, I find my ſoul a troubled ſea 

; Bivtcc billoyws are not fully quieted, 

| Although the ſtorm be over. Therefore, Pamphilus, 

| By the (ame wombe that bred us, and the breaſts 

- Ofonrdead mother Lalage, I conjure thee , 

- With all the charms that love can teachrhee, 

*Afaulr Evadae's faith : if thou report her 

* Conſtant, I end my jealoukie : if frail, 

The torrent of my love ſhall bend his courſe 

. To finde ſome other chanel, Pam. By that love 

-- That made us twins, though born at everall births, 

-' That grew along wich us in height and ſtrength, 

I veill berrue. Farewell. :Be ſudden,Pamphilus.Ex.7yn 
Evad:; Me thinks this thould confirm you. Tech. T hat he 

3 - -, weasnot 

+» Guilty of this, acquits him not of all : 

> To proyc a man freefroman a&of theft, 

# Affoils bim not of murder. No, no, fifters 

» Tempt bim with kiſſes, and what other galliance 

Craft and indulgent nature hath taught woman 

To raiſe hot youth to - 7 3 ifhe yicld noty 

pill pur of diſtruſt, 1 donor know 
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. 2Keen. 10, The Fealons Loving* 33 ; 


hom I durſt truſt but you, Evad. Though mine own love 

bÞEind me enough of bulinefle, yer in hope 

That you will ſecond mein my occaſions 

uadertake the task, Tech. Take heed, Evadne, 

eſt, while you counterfeit a flame, you kindle 
\ reall fire. ZI dare not be roo confident, 
ence will I cloſely pry into their aRions, 
And overheare their language z for if my fiſter 
ee with my eyes the cannot chooſe bur love him 
en the ſame height with me. 


SCEN, Xx. 
Pamphilus, Evadne, Techmeſſain inſgdias. 


ny _ grieves me that a Lady of your worth, 
4 Young, (oft, and aive as the ſpring, the ſtarre 
{And glory of our nation, ſhould be prodigall 
Of your affe&ions, and miſplace your loye 
On a regardleſſe boy. Evad. Siry the ſame pitic 
I muſt seturn on you. Were I a man 
Whom all the Ladies might grow rivals for, 
(As lefſe you cannot be ) I would not loſe 
My ſervice to a Miſtrefle of ſo coy 
And proud an humour :; True, (be is my fiſter , 
Bur the (ame womb produces ſeyerall natures, 
I ſhould have entercein'd fo great a bleſfing F 
With greater thankfulnefle. Pam. T hat my Rarres ſhould beg 
4 >o crofſe unto my happineſſe ! Evad, And my fate 
So cruel ro me ! Pam. Sweet, it is in us | 
To turn the wheel of Fortune ; ſhe's a goddefſe 
That has no deitie where diſcretion reignes, 
Evad. But ſhall T vvrong my fiſter ? Pam. Do not I 
Give juſt exchange, and loſe a brother for her ? 
Our ſufferings have been equall, and their prides, 
T hey muſt be equall necks that can draw even 
In the ſame yoke, Eyad.I bave —_ the charior 
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P34 WM T he Fealons Lovers, 


{” Of che great Cyprian Queen links not together 
| Thedove with ſparrows ; but the. turtle joyns 
With turtles, and the ſparrow has his mate. Ol 
Pam. Sec if one ſoftnefle kifſe not in our lips. So 
Evad. One lip not meetsthe other with more ſympathif A: 
Then yours mer mine, 1am. Let 's make the ſecond criall, 


SCEN. XI. 


Techmeſſa, Pamphilus, Evadne. 0 
Tech. Can endure no longer, Geatle ſiſter. W 
Evad-1 cannot blame your jealoufie s for 1 find... 

Tech, T oo much of (weetnefle in his amorous lips. W 
There is notie in nature 3 faith in bloud O 
Is bur a thing that ſhould be. Brothers, ſiſters, Ri 
Fathers, and mothers, are but (pecious names C 
Of love and duty : you andI haye been IT 
But gueſts intheſame womb, that at ficſt meeting A 


Change kind and friendly language, and next morning [T 
- Fall our before they part, or at leatt rid 

Contrarie rodes, Evad. Will you then miſconſtrue 
The ſervice I perform'd at your requeſt ? 

Tech, Henceforth I 1] ſer the Kice to keep my chickens 
And make the Wolf my ſhepherd, 


SCEN. XII. 
Evadne, Techmeſſa, Pamphilus, Tyndarus, 


Im 


Tn. P Amphilus, bow is *i Pam. I know not how to at 
(wer thee. | 
She met me with more courtſhip then I tender*d, 
Tech, Sir, we are both abus'd, and the ſame womb 
Thar gave us life was fruitfull to our ruine. 
” Your traitour wears the mask call'd Brother: mine 
- Ascunning a diſguiſe, the name of Siſter, 
+ Thelc eyes are yvitneſle that deſcried "cm kiſſing 
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# There my revenge (hould find thee 
| And talk is tedious. Pam. Bear me 


The Jealons Lovert. 


Cloſer then cockles, and in luſtfull eyyines 
Outbid the jvy, or the circling arms 
Of winding vines, Their hot embraces met 
So neare, and folded info cloſe a knot, 
As if they would incorporate, and grow one, 
Tyn. Then farewell all reſpeR pt bloud and friendſhip: 
I dopronounce thee ſtranger. Ifthere can bs 
Valour in treacheric, put thy truſt in ſteel 
As I do, nor in brothers cavv, or die. 
P am. Brother, Ty. I hate the name: it is a word 
Whers my juſt anger to a ſharper edge, 
Pam. Heare me. Tyn. I willno = 08 but the (word, 
Wert thou proteRed by Apollo's remple, | 
Or hadſt the alcar for lecuritie, 
Religion ſhould nor bind me from thy death. 
Couldft thou retreat into my mothers womb, 
I am ſudden, 
ienefle, heaven, 


This ation is unwilling. 


SCEN. XIII, 


Pamphilss, Tyndarus, Techmeſſa, Evadue, 
Chremylu, Dipſas. 


(vrem.P Ur up for ſhame thoſe rude unhallowed blades, 
And let nor raſh opinion of a yalour 
Perſwade you to be Parricides. Prayremember 
Youthirſt but your own bloud. He . o'recomes, 
Loſes the one half of himſelf, Tyn., Dear Chremylus, 
Thereverence to your age hath ned bands : 
But were my threed of life meaſur'd by his, 
PF d cut it off, though we both fell cogerher ; 
That my incenſed ſoul might lows 
And toeternity proſecute my reveng 

Pam. Brother, at your intreaty I adventured 
Tocourt Eyadne and, becauſe 1 _ her 

a 2 
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$6 The Jealous Lovers, A; 
| Againſt my mind, toveaſie tomy ſuit, 
Your rage falls heavie on me. Tech. On my knees 
I beg, dear father, cloyſter me in darknefle, 
Or ſend me to the deſert to converſe 
With nothing bur a wildernefle, or expoſe me 
To the cold mercy of the wind and waye, 
Soyou will free me from the companie 
Of a falſe ſiſter, Kvad, Sir, wich much perſyaſion 
She wrought on meto perſonate a love | 
To Pamphilus, to find if Icould ſtagger 
The faith he yow'#to her. T his have I done, 
And this ſo much hath moy'd her, (brem. Here you.ſee 
T he fruits of raſhneſſe. Do you find your errour ? 
But the foul ſpring, from whence theſe bitter ſtreams 
Had their firſt head, I fear, is from you, Dipſas, 
Dip. I will no moredenie it: I have ſown 1 
T hoſe ſeeds of doubt, wiſhing to ſee diflenfion 
Ripe for the fickle. For what cauſe, I now 
Forbear to ſpeak But henceforth I will trive 
To clear thoſe jealoulics, and conclude their loves 
Ina bleſt nupriall. Tyn, O how frail is man ! 
- One Sunny day the exhalation rears 
Into a cloud ; at night it falls in tears. Exeunt 


—_ 


a ca aero Geormece. + andre SS 


ACT. III. SCEN., I. 


Dipſas, Tyndarm, 


PPP E itbe not immodeſtie to demand 
£9 
THe 


2 Sg bold a queition, I would be reſoly: 
{> 22 Of one doubt yet. Dip. Speak boldly 
; L/, by all holineſſe 

775 ot. My anſwer ſhall be true. T'yz. When you 
3 were young, | 
And lively appetite revelled in your bloud, 
$46 you no find reþellion in your veins? 


AE 2. 


Di 


"JScen. 2. The Jealosl v. 
Did not the ſame embraces tedious grow, 
And cauſe a longing in your thoughts to taſte 
Varieties of men ? Dip, I bluſh, I cannot anſwer 
With a deniall ; not a proper Gentleman 
But fore*d my goatiſh eye co follow him: 

And, when I had ſurvey'd his parts, I would 
With any lofſe of honour, wealrh, and friendſhip, 
Have bonght him to my bed: and truly, Sir, 
'T was cheap at any rate, Tyn. Steel'd impudence! 
What fruit can I expe& the bough ſhould bear 
T hat grows from ſuch a ſtock ? Djp. I bad of late 
A moneths mind, Sir, to you : Y'avethe right make 
e | To pleaſe a Lady, Tyn. Sure chis old piece of Juſt, 
When the is dead, will make her grave a brothell, 
And tempt worms to adulterate her carcaſſe, 

Dip. And that *s the reaſon I have croſs 'd my daughter 
To further mine own love, Pitie me, Sir; 
For though the fewel *s ſpent, there is a ſpark 

| Rak'd up? th' embers. ——. But I now defift, 

{ Pleaſe you to goto Ballio's houſe, my daughter 

| Shall meer you there: _——I hope that oat of dutie 

She will not grudge her mother a good turn 
When he is married——noew & then,7yn, Is there no houle 

xt To meet at bur this Ballio's? Is Evadne 
Acquainted there ? is that the rendezyous 
Of her hot meetings ?, yer I ſtill ſuſpet 
This womans malice to her«child nor loſt, 
I will beſtow ſome time, and go to ſee 
The ſtrange event of this'dark myſterie. 


_—_ 
a 


Exit Tyndarts. 


SCEN, II. 
Dipſas, Balls. | 
Dip. = Ball. Madame. Dj». See your houſe be ſtar's 


With the deboiſeſt Roarers in the citie; 
D 3 
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he Jealous Lovers. 


- 3 Tevery room be falPd wich noiſe and quarrelling 


F For Tyndarus is to meet Evadne there, ; 


You gueſle the reſt if not, this purſe of gold Sir. 
Better inform you. Exit Dip/as, || An 
Ball. Moft celeſtiall Lady, ; Ti 
Though I have praQticed villanie from my cradle, Yo 
And from my dug ſackt milchief more then milk, Ca 
This furie till out-does-me.._..I am vext, As 
Vext to the heart, to ſee a filly woman If 
Carry more devils in her then my (elf. M 
And yet [ love thee, thou ſhe« rogue, I love thee, If 
Had I bur ſuch a wife, what a fine brood 
© Of toads could | beget | iT 
| T 
SC EN. III. 
Ballio, Simo. 1 


- Ball.xy yEtecomes my mole, 
HrTv6c ſonne of earth, that digs his mothers entrails % 

 Torurn up treaſure for his boy and me z ; 

That with induſtrfous eyes ſearches to hell | 

To buy us heaven on earth, Welcome, welcome, p 

| Thou age of gald : how do the bags at home? 

| Are all the cheſts in bealch? chrives che purſe ſill ? 

And ayes it tothe talents, Multiply ? 

| Sim. Thanks co my providence,like a (warm,Wealth falls 

Not in {mall drops upon me, ( as atfiſt ) 

Bur like a torrent overthrows the bank, 

As it would threat a deluge, Were it not pitie 

'My boy ſhould not invent ſluces enow 

To drain the copious ſtream? Bafl, Arhouſand pities 

Thatyou ſhould loſe the fruits of ſo much care. 

* Sim. Truc,Ballio,true, Bal. Truſt me, what art can do 

Shall not be wanting. Sim. Il! not be ungratefull, 

c lics in you ro turn theſe filver hairs 


Co a freſh black,agaip, and by one favour 
4% - | 


Cut 
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To thank you with. Ball. This is true Rhetorick, 


Scen, 4, The Jealote I”, 
Cut fourtie years away from the gray ſumme, OO 
Ball. T had rather cut off all, & be our own catvers.- Aſide 

Sir, if I had Medea's charms to boyl 

An aged ramme in ſome inchaunted caldron 

Till he ſtart up a lambe, I would recall 

Your youth, and make you like the aged ſnake 

Caſt off this verinklcd skin, and skip up freth 

As at fifreen, $im. All this you may and more. 

If you will place me yvhere I may unſeen 

Make my eye witneſle of my ſonnes delight, 

I ſhall enjoy the pleaſures by beholding 'em. 
Ball, True, Sirggou know he *s but your ſecond (elf, 

T he ſame you might have been at one and twenty : 

The blifſe is boths a'ike. $i, Moſt phitofophicall 
Ball, Place your (elf chere, Sim. I ha* no words bat theſe 


SCEN. IIIL. 


Aſotus, Ballio, Bomolochus, (herilus, Thraf machus, 
Hyperbolus, Simon angulis. "4 


Aſot. gA Ome forth, my Rafcalls; Ler the thriving Loxd 
Coone his family unto half a man 
Yclep'd a ——Page, Our honour be attended 
With men of arts and arms, Captains and Poets 
Shall with the Bilbo blade and Gray gooſe quill 
Grace our retinue, — And, whea we grow (urly , 
Valour and wit fall proſtrate at our frown z 
Crouch imps of Mars, and frozs of Helicon. 
Sim. How they adore him ! and the perilous wagge 
Becomes his ſtare : To ſee what wealth can do, 
To thoſe that have the blefling how to ſpend it ! | 
Ball. Your bleſſing was the wealth : the art of ſpending - 
He had from me, Sim. Once morel givethee thanks, _ 
Thraſ. Who dares offend thee, Lord of fortitude, 
And not pay homage tothy potent 00s 
4 


one 1 ne Jealous Lovers, AR, : 
” Shall be a merſel far the dogs. Aſt. Stoutly deli ver'd, 
"My brave Thraſymachus ——- Thou for this ſhalt feed. 
I will nor ſuffer valour co grow lean, 
And march like famine. I have (een an armie 
Ofſuch a meagre troup,ſuch thin-chapr Raryelings, 
Their barking Romachs hardly could refrain 
From ſwallowing up the foe, e're they had ſlain him, 
Hyper. If thou command our ſervice, we will die 
Dull earth with crimſon, till the rears of orphanes, 
Widows, and mothers waſh it white again : 
.Wee'l ftrow thy walks with legs, and arms, and chighs, Mo! 


- 


And pay thee tribute thouſand heads a day, Her 
Freſh bleeding from the trunk : and panting hearts Ab 
Not dead ſhall leap in thy viRorious pavv. 7 
Aſots Then ſay thou too ro Hunger... Friend, adicu! | 
Ballio, condemne a bagge; let traſh away, ( 
$ce*em both arm'd in ſcarlet cap-a=pe. | 
Strike cop-ſail, men of warre, Ball. We muſt divide: An 
*We that ſerve great men have no other ſhifts Mz 
To thrive our (elves, but gelding our Lords gifts. ] 

Sim. Now I am rich indeed: this is true treaſure. 

Aſot, Ha | has Melpomene ta'ne cold of late, WI 
That you are flent, my Parnaſlian beagles ? Ye 
Is Clio dumbey or has Apollo's Jews-trump So 
By ſad diſaſter loſt her melodious tongue ? Bu 

Cher. Your praiſe all tongues defire to ſpeak : but ſome, I} Bu 

'Nay all, I fear, for want of arc grow dumbe. T 
The harp of Orpheus blulhes for to ſing, He 


And ſweet Amphions voice hath crackt a ſtring. 
Aſot. Awitty ſoleciſme;reward the crrour{harp and fing, 
voiceand ſtring. | 
Bonn. Give me a breath of thunder; let me ſpeak 
Sonorous accents, till their clamours break 
acks with the noiic obſtreperons, I will warble 
ch bounfing notes ſhall cleave obdurate marble 
zon mount Caucaſus heavens-knocking head ; 
Wo + * 


Boreas 


do 1.4. The - os. 's FOVers. 


Boreas ſhall blow my trumpet, till I ſpread 

hy fame, grand Patron of the thrice three liſters, 

i] envies cares ſhall heare ir and have bliſters, 

Aſot. Orare cloſe! a bigh ſublime coneeir ! 

For this T 'l| ſheath thee ina nevv ſerge ſcabbard, 

Blade of che fount Pegaſean, $im7. What an honoug 
ill our bloud come to | ——=1 have ſatisfied 

For all the Orphanes, Widows, and what others 

My ſacred bunger bath devour'de Aſot. Ballio, 

Blefle bim with twenty drachmes———— yet for bear: 

Money may ſpoil his Poetry, Give 's (ome wine, 

Here is a whetſtone both for wit and valour, 

A health to all my beadſ-men of the ſword, 
Thr. Hyp. T bis will engage the men of arms to fighe, 

| | Afot. Thisto the Muſes, and their threed- bare tribe. 
Gher.Bom. Thou doſt engage the learned rroups to write, 
Aſot. Go ſonnes of Mars with young Apollo 's brood, 

And uſher in my Venus; wine hath warm'd 

My bloud, and wak'd it to an itch of ſporting, Exeunt Bom, 


» . Hyp. Char. Thr, 
Bal. Some tyyenty ages hence *t will be a 2h fetch in 


queſtion (more:p;, or 
Which of the two the world will reverence nd cpm 


You for a thriving father, or Aſotus 02 his armour, 
So liberall a ſonne. Sim, Good, Ballio, good : 
Bur which will they preferre? Ball. T hey cannor, Sir, 
But muſt admire your fiſt, which grip'd ſo much 
That made his hand ſo open, Sim. Gracious ſtarres, 
How bleſt ſhall I be eweaty ages hence ! Y 
Same twenty ages hence! Bafl, You ſhall be call'd 
A doting Cockscomb tyventy ages hence, 
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SCEN, V, 


Cherilus, Bomolochus, before perſonat ing two Mercuries bY 
Phryne in an autique robe and coronet, guarded in 
by Hyperbolus and Thraſymachus. 


C 


Aſot-g JOw bright and glorious are the beams my ſtarre 

H Darts from her eye: Lead up myQueen of beauty, ÞÞ* 
But in a ſofter march, ſound a retreat: Tl 
Lead onagain, I *1] meet her in that Rare 50 
The God of warre puts on whea he ſalutes M 
The CyprianQueenz—— Theſe that were once the poſture} - 


Of horrid batrels , are become the muſter A 
Of love and beauty. Say, ſweet brace of Mercuries, At 
Is ſhe th' Olympick—or the Paphian goddefſc ? Ai 

" Ball. Where are you Sir,yyhere are you? Sims, In ElyGum, IM 
in Elyhum, Li 


{ber, This is no goddefle of thi—.Olympick hall. | I 
Boys. Nor may you her of Neptunes iflue call, T 
{her. For ſhe nor Siren is nor Amphitrite, T 
Bom. Nor wood-nymph that in forreſt takes delight, | 
Cher. Nor is ſhe Muſe. Bow. Nor Grace, Cher. Nor is} T* 


ſhe one of theſe N 

That haunt the ſprings, the beauteous Naiades. {Bu 
Bom. Nor Flora, Lady of che field, is the, D 
Cher, Nor bright Pomona, th' Orchards deity. A 


Bom. No, ſhe is none of theſe, Cher, Oh then prepare Ti 
To heare her blefſcd name. Both, 'T is Phryne fair. | 
Aſot. Phryne the fair? Oh peacel if this be ſhe 
Go forth, and fing the world a lullabie, 
For thy dear fake in whom is all delight, 
> Iwill no more the trembling nations fright A 
With bellowing drummes and grones of {laughtcr'd men, 
* My father brings the golden age agen. 
Phryn. Pardon me, dreadfull Deity of warre, V 
2T was love of you that forc'd me from my ſphere, 
And made me leave my orb withour ber influence, ( 


To 
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o meet you in the furie of the fight, 

Sweating with rage, and reeking in the bloud 

HfOf wretches ſacrific'd to the Stypian floud, 

* | A/or. Comeforth,thou horrid inſtrument of death, 

Bali. Do you heare him, SirfSzx.1,to my comfort, Ballio. 

e | Aſot. I will diſpeople earth, and drown the world 

ty, [10 crimſon flouds and purple deluges, 

JT he old, the young, the weak, the luſty wight, 

Souldiers and ſcholars, fair and foul together, 

Men,women, children, infants, all ſhall die, 

resh] will bave none ſurvive that ſhall have lefe 

Above one eye, three quarters ofa face, 

And balf a noſe, I will carve legg and arms, 

As ata feaſt, Henceforth to all poſterity 

m {Mankind ſhall walk on crutches, Phryn, Cruel Mars! 

Letche conjunRion of my milder ſtarre 

Temper the coo malignant force of thine, 

The drumme, the fife, and trumpet hall be turn'd 

Tolutes and citherns, We will drink in helmers, 

 FAndcauſe the ſouldier turn his blade to knives, 

iz} To conquer capons and the ſtubble gooſe: 

No weapons in the age to come be known, 

4 Bur ſword of Bacon, and the ſhield of Brawn. 

Deigne me a kifſe,greatWarriour. 4ſot, Hogſheads of NeRar . 

Are treaſur'd in the warehouſe of her lips. ; 

ire | That kifle hath ranſom'd thouſands from the grave. 

' Phryn.Let me redeem more thouſands with a ſecond. 
Aſot. Rage melts away, I pardon half the world, . 
Phryn. O let mekifle away all rigour from thee. 

A(ot. Live,mortalls, live. Death bas no more to do. 

And yet me thinks a little rigour 's left. 

» | Phryn. Thus ſhall it vaniſh. 4ſor. Vaniſh, rigour,vaniſh, 

Harnefle the lions, make my chariot ready: 

Venus and I will ride, Phryz. How? drawn by lions? 
Aſot. I, thou ſhalt kifſe *em till their rigour yani(b 

(As mige bss) into aire. I will have thee play 


»$ 
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” With Ounces, Tigers, and the Panthers whelp, 
As with a Squirrel, Bears ſhall wait on thee, 
And ſpotted Leopards ſhall thy Monkies be, . 
Sit down, my Queen, and let us quaff a bowl. 
Seeft thou, my Phryne, what a fair retinue 
I have provided thee? Theſe for thy defenſe 
*Gainſt any Lady rivals thee in beauty. 
And theſe on all occaſions ſhall vent forth 
Swelling Encomiums.—$ay, Bomolochus, 
How ſings my miſtrefſe? _ 
Bom, The Graſhopper chaunts nor his autumn quire 
So ſweet, nor Cricket by the chimney- fire, 


Cricket & Grathopper,—=Chzrilus, hoyy does the dance! 
Cher. Have you beheld the title ſable beaſt 

Clad in an Ebon mantle, highc a flea , 

Whoſe ſupple joynts ſo nimbly skip and caper 

From hemme to fleeye,from ſleeve to hemme again, 

Dancing a meaſure o'r a Ladies (mock, 

With motion quick and courtly equipage ? 

So trips fair Phryne o'r the flowry ſtage, 
Aſot. Now thou art a flea, -- How ſnorts ſhe as ſhe ſleeps} 
Bom, Zephyrus breathes not with a ſweeter gale 

Through a grove of ſycomore, The ſoft ſpring 

Chides not the pebbles that diſturb his courſe 

With ſweeter murmur. Let Amphions lute 

(Thar built our Thebane walls) be henceforth mute. 

Orpheus ſhall break his barp, and filenr be 


Aſot. They *ll make thee any thing, Thou art _- 
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The reed of Pan, the pipe of Mercurie: 
Yea though the ſpheres be dumb, I care not for 't: 
No mutick ſuch as her melodious ſnort. 
Aſot. Melodious ſnort! With yyhat decornm ſpits ſhe? 

* Cher, Likethe ſyweer gummes that from BleGar trees 
- Diftill, or hoay of the labouring bees: 

- Like morning dew that in a pleaſant ſhowre 
. Drops pearls into the boſome of a floyyres 
pid with acorn cups cloſe by her fits, 
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To ſnatch away the NeRar thar ſhe ſpits, 

Aſot. Ballio, preſent me with the crowns of laurel, 
Thus I drop wine the beſt of Helicon | 
On your learn'd heads, and crown you thus with bayes, 
Riſe Poets laureat both! Favour, Apollo! 

Both, The Muſes and Afotus be propitious? 

Aſot. I will not have you henceforth fneak to Tayerns, 
And peep like fiddlers into Gentlemens rooms, 

To ſhark for wine and radiſties ; norlic (cocinell 
At Ordinaries, nortakeup at playes 

Some novice for a ſupper; you ſhall deal 
1dj No more in ballads, to bewail an execution 
ce} In lamentable rbythmes z: nor beg in Elegies: 
Nor counterfeit a ſicknefle to draw in 

A contribution: nor work journey-work 

Under ſome play- houſe poſt, that deals in 

Wit by retail: nor ſhall you rask your brains 
Tograce a Burgeſſe new poſt with a Rebus: 

Or furniſh a young ſuiter with an Anagramme 
Upon his miſtrefle name: nor ſtudie poſies 

For rings and bracelets. —[njure not the bough 
Of Daphne: know that youare laureat now, 

Ball. Howlike you this diſcourſe? Sim, Excellent yell. 
Itis a handſome laffe, Tf 1 were young | | 
(As I am notdecrepit) I would give 
Aralene for a kifle, Phryn. Come, beauteous Mars, 

I *ll kemb thy hair ſmooth as the ravens feather, 

And weave thoſe ſtubborn locks ro amorous bracelets; 
Thencall alivelier red into thy face , 

And ſoften with a kiffe thy rugged lips. 

I muſt not have this beard ſo rudely grow, 

But with my needleI will ſet each hair 

Indecent order, as yourank your ſquadrons, 

Aſot. Here 's a full boyyl to beauteous Phryne. 's health, 
What durſt thou do, Thraſymachus,to the man YN 
That hapld denic t? Thre, Difſe& him into aromes, . 
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Hyper. Tdurſt do more for beauteous Phryne *s ſake, | D 
Thraſ. What, more then I ? Hyperbolus, thou art mortal I 
Hyper. Yield, or I ſee a breakfaſt for the crows. v 
Thraſ. Death to my lungs, I ſpir upon thy fame. T 
Hyper. Thien with my ſtecl I &. the raſh contempt. || C 
Aſot, Brawling, you maſtives?+- Keep the peace at home} A 
And joyn your forces *gainſtthe common foe. T 
 Phryn. You (ha'not beangry: by this kifſe you ſha' nor, I 1: 
Aſot. I will,unlefſe you ſwear again, Phryz You ſha' not, V 
Sim. Ab, Ballio! Age has made me as dry astinder, Fl 
And I have taken fire. I burn, Iburn, A 
'The ſpark rak'd up in aſhes is broke forth, U 
And will conſume me, Ballio. Ba8. What *s the matter? | 1: 
Sim. Love, cruel love, I muſt enjoy that Lady, | 
Whatever price it coſt me. Bal. Your ſonnes miſtrefſe? Þ A 
$im, Sonne or not ſonne...-.Let this intreat, and this. 
Ball, This will perſwade. I muſt remoye your ſonne, 
His furie elſe will Cacely tand *rwixe us | $G 
And our defignes,  — — Old lecher, I will fityou, Pl 
Andgeld your bags for this, You ſhall be milk'd, Ti 
Empried and pumpt, Spunge, we will ſqueeze you,ſpunge, 
And ſend you roſuck more, Invincible Mars, In 
Aſot. What (ayes the governour of our younger years? | 
Ball. You have worn this plot of Mars too ſtale already. 
O ſhifc your ſelfinto all ſhapes of loye. Ts 
Women are taken with varietie. Tc 
Whar think you of Oberon the King of Fayrics? Fa 
I know 't will ſtrike her fanfic, -þ Su 
Aſot, Buſineſſe calls, JF: 


Drink on, for our retura ſhall ſudden be, 
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Ballio, Simo , Thraſymachus, Hyperbolus, Cherilus, 
Bomolochyus, Phryne, 1 
Ball. Pe hereis a boy of wealth, my girl, 


The golden bull that got this golden calf, 
* oy | Deep 


Y Scen. 6. The Jealous Lovers. 
Deeply in love with chee, Phryn. Let me alone, 
ll I'll leece him. ——3{l. Mclt him, Phryne, melt him : 
We muſt not leave this Mine, till we have found 
The largeneffe of the vein, Suck like an horſe-leach. 
Come, Sir, and boldly enter : I have chalkt our 
£1 An eafie path ro tread in ;*t will dire& you 
Toyour wiſht journeys end, and lodge you lafe 

_ | 1n her ſoft arms, Sim. Thou art my better Angel. 
x, Wilc thou car gold, drink gold, lie in gold ? 
I have it for thee, Old men are twice children 

And (o yas I, bur I am grown again 

Up to right man, Thou ſhalt be my Tutour too, 

Is there no ſtools, or tables e Ball, What ro do ? 

Sim. I would vaulcover them, to ſhew the ſtrength 
And courage of my back. Ba/. Strike boldly in, Sir, 
Sim. Save you, Gentlemen. If you want gold, here's for 
ou. 

PAR. ce ſome wine : Miſtrefle, a health co you : 

Pledge me,and ſpice the cup with theſe and theſe. 

Thou ſhalt haye better gowns. Thraſ. A brave old boy. 

Hyper. There's metall in him.Cher, I will fing thy praiſe 

In lines heroick. Boyz, I will tune my lyre, 
\ {| And chaunt an ode that ſhall eternize thee, 
jy. | Phryn, Of what a (wee aſpe&| boy lovely look'd 
Is this fine Gentleman | I hope you know 
Itis in Thebes the cuſtome to lalute 
Fair Ladies with a kifſe.———$;z. She is enamour'd. 
*| Sure I am younger then I though my (elf, 

FJ Fair Lady, health and wealth atrend thee, 
3 Pbryz. Good Sir, another kifſe : you have a breath 

4 Compos'd of odours. Sim. Buy thee royes with this : 

"JI 11 fend thee more. Phyyxn., How raviſhing is his face ! + 

Sim. That I ſhould have ſorayiſhing a face, 

4JAnd never know it! Miſer chat I was ! 
$1 will go home and buy alooking-glafle, 
$f 9 be acquainted yith wy parts hereafter, 
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Phyyn. Come,lic thee down by me z here we will fic. 
' How comely are theſe filver hairs ! This hand 

Is ene 25 rightto my one mind , as if 
.T had the making of ie. Lerme throw 

My arms about thee, Ball, How the burre cleaves to him! 

Sim. I hisremnant of my age will make amends 
For all thetime that I have ſpent in care. 

Phryn, Give me thy hand, How ſmooth a palm he has ! 
How with a touch it melts ! Ball. The rogue abuſes him 
Wirh his greafie fiſts, Phryn, Let us ſcore kiſfes up 
On one anothers lips, Thon ſhalt not ſpeak, 

Bur1 will ſuck thy words & re they have felt 


The open aire ———Sim. That I ſhould live ſo long, 
And ignorant of ſuch a wealth as this! 
SCEN. VII, 


Simo, Thraſymachys, Hyperbolus, Cherilus, 
Bomolochus, Phryne, Aſotus. 


«Aſot. 7} Ow am I Oberon prince of Fairie land, 
þ N ans Phryne ſhall be Mab my Empreſle fair: 
My ſouldiers two PI! inſtantly transform 

To Will-with-a- wiſp, and Robin-goodfellow, 

And make niy brace of Poets tranſmigrate 

Into Pigwiggio and Sir Peppercorn. 

It were a pretty whimfie nov to counterfeit 

T hat I'were jealous of my Phryne's love. 

The humour would be excAlent,and become me 
Better then either Tyndarus or Techmeſla, 

Thus will T walk as one in deadly dumps. * 

Sin, When ſhall we marry ? Phyyn. 1 can hardly tay. 


At. ;F 


Till moraing. Aſot, O what Furie ſhot 
A viper through my ſoul ! Here Love veith tyyenty bores 
And twenty-rhouſand arrows layes his fiege 

| Tomy poore heart, O Phryne, Pbryne /, 
& I have no cauſc why to ſuſpeR hy love, 
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"FBut if all this be cunning, as who knows f 
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Away, foul finne. O eyes, what miſchicfdoyou ſee ! 
Ba#, O, I could burſt with laughter, Here will be 
A pretty ſcene of mirth. Sizy, Thou doft not love me. 
My boy Aſorus, my young ſprighely boy _ 
Has tol*n thy heart away, Phryx. He? a poore muſhrome! 
Your boy? I ſhould have gueſs'd him for your father. | 
He has a skin as wrinkled as a Tortoyſe, 
I have miſta'n him often for a hedge-hog 
Crept our on 'sskin; Pray keep the fool at home; 
Aſot. Patience, go live with cuckolds. I defie thee, 
Villain, rogue,traitour, do not touch my Dear, 
$0oto unſanRike her tender skin, 
Nox caſt a goatiſh eye upon a hair, 
To make that little threed of gold profaned, 
Or gaze but on her ſhoeſtring that ſprings up 
A recall roſe from vertue of her foot, * 
To blaſt the odours: Grim»fac'd death ſhall hurry chee 
To Styx, Cocytus, and fell Phlegethon, 
Sim. Aſorus, good Aſorus, I am thy father. 
Aſot. 1 no Aſotus am, nor thou my fire, 
Bur angrie and incenſed Oberon, 
Sim, All chat T haveis thine, though I could vie 
For every filver hair upon my head 
A piecein gold... Aſot. I ſhould ſend you tothe barbours, 
Sim. All, all is thine $lert me but ſhare 
A little in thy pleaſures : onely reliſh 
The ſweetnefle of 'em, A4ſat. No, I willnot have 
Two (penders ina houſe. Go you and revel, 
I will go home and live a drudges life, 


As you ha* done, to ſcrape up pelf together : 


And chen forſwear all Tutours, Souldiers, Poets, 
Women, and Wine. I will forget to cat, 

d ſtarve my ſelfto the bignefle of a polecats 
Iwvill diſclairn bis faith that can believe 
There is a Taycrn, gs a Religious _ 
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" For holy Nunnes that vory incontinence, 
And have their beads co fin by, Get you home, 
You kifle a Gentlewoman to endanger 
Your chattering teeth?——Go, you haye done your ſhare 
In getting me : to furniſh the next age, 
Muſt be my province. Go, look you to yours. 
Lie with your muſtic bags, and get more gold. 
$'lid, anger me, and I'll turn drudge for certain, 
Sim. Aſotus, good Aſotus, pardon me, 
| Aſot, 1 wonder youare not aſhamed to ask pardon, 

Sim. It was the dotage of my age, Aſotus. 

Aſot. Who bid you live untill this age of dotage? 

Sim, 1 will abjure all pleaſures but in thee. 

Aſot. This ſomething qualifies, Sis. It ſhall be wy ſpore 
To maintein thine. Thou ſhalcear for both, 
And drink tor both,»- Aſot. Good 2 this will qualifie more, 

Sim. And herel promiſe thee to make a joynture 
Of half the land I have to this fair Lady, 

ſſot. This qualifies all. You have your pardon, Sic : 

But heare you, Sir, it muſt be paid for too. | 
To morrow, Mab, I thee mine Emprefle crown. 

Ball, All friends, A merry cup go round, What? Caprains 
And Poets here, and leave the (ack for flies ? 


SCEN, VIII. 


Ballio, cAſotus, Phryne, Simo, Thraſymachus, Hyperbolus, 
(herilus, Bomolochw, Tyndarus. 


1 a" , 2 whole one, Thraſ. Done: I'l 
pledge thee, 
Thongh *t were a deluge. --. Bymy ſteel, you have lefe 
Enough to drown an iſland, Chzrilus, 
Chey, And 't were the famous fount of Hippocrene, 
Vdequattf it offall, though the great Apollo 
And all the Muſes died for thirit, Bomolocbus, 
Bom, Come boy, as decp as is Parngflus bighs 
Wigs -. " Hrs - Ty 
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" een.9. The Fealous Lovers. . or 
Tyz. What nurſerie of finne.is this ? yyhar temple 

Of luft and riot ? Was this place alone 

Thought a fit witnefle for the knitting up 

Chaſte and religious love e Deeds dark as hell, 

Inceſt and murder might be a&ed here. 

The holy god of Marriage never lighted 

His ſacred torch at fo profane a den. 

Ic is a cage for (chreech-owyls, bats and ravens, 

For crows and kites, and ſuch like birds of prey. 

But the chaſte turtle, the indulgent pelican, 

And pious ſtork, flic hence as from infeRion. 

Evadne meet me here ? Is ſhe a parcell 

Of the damn'd family ? Are there ſuch white devils 

ti Among their Succuba's ? Ne, thouart wrong'd, Evadnez 

And there be ſome that ſcatter ſnakes among us, 

©. | Haye ſtung too deep already. 


SCEN. IX. 


Ballio, Aſotus, Cherilus, Simo, Hyperbolus, 
Thrafymachus, Tyndarm, Evadne. 


0} Tyz.x7 Lefle me eyes! 
Buy troubled fancie fools me. I am loſt 

In a diſtraRed dream. Ir is notſhe. 
Awake thee, Tyndarys: whar ſtrange flceps are theſe ! 
w,| Me thinks I am in hell, and yet behold 
A glorious Angel there. Or have theſe devils 
,., | Broke into Paradiſe ? for the place is ſuch 
"U] She blefſes with her preſence--=» Mere contradiQions, 
Chimzra's of areſtlefſe brain, £vad. Diana, 
And whatſoever goddeflc elle proteRs 
| Untouch'd. virginitie, ſhield me with your poyers. 
'} To what a wildernefſe have wy wandring Reps 
Y Betray'd me ! ſure rhis cannot be a place 
To meet my Tyndarus in, Tys,*T is Evadges 
I T is rhe fair-foul Evadne. Now my ſword, 

XY . 
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T hat hadt a goodedge to defend this woman, 
Go ſend her (ſoul into another manſion 
Black as it (elf. Ir is too foul atenant 
For this fair palace. Stay yet, too forward ſtee], 
Take her incircled in her ſtallions arms, 
And kill two ſfinnes together. _—.Lec'em be 
' At hell to bear the puniſhment of luſt 
Ere it be fully ated. Evad. Whar ſtrange fancies 
My maiden fears preſent me ! Why, I know not: F 
But this ſuſpicion ſeldome bodeth good. 
Thraſ. A handſome Bona Roba, and my prize. 
Hyper. ] dodenie*t, ſhe's my monopolie. 
Cher. Perchance ſhe may one of the Mulcs be, 
And then claim I a ſhare for Poetrie, 
Evad, It ever filly lambe thus ſtray'd before 
Into a flock of wolves ; or harmlefle dove 
Not onely made the prey, but the contention 
Of ravenous eagles ; ſuch poore ſoul am T. 
. Thraf. Give me a bufle, my girle. Evad. If there be here 
A Gentleman in whom there lives a (park 
Of vertue nor yer out; Ido beſeech him, 
By all the aſhes of his anceſtours, 
And by the conſtant love he bears his miſtreſſe, 
Toreſcue innocence and virginitie 
From theſe baſe monſters. I for him will pay 
A thouſand prayers a morning, all as pure 
And free from earthly thought, as e're found paſſage 
Through the tri& gate of heay'n. T yn. That's a task for 
Away, foul raviſhers, I will teach my ſword (me, 
Juſtice to puniſh you, Such atroup of Harpyes 
To force a Ladies honour | I will quench 
Wirh your own bloud the rage of that hot luſt 
Thar ſpurr'd you on to baſe and bold attempts, 
Aſot, Flie, Phryne, flie, for dangers do ſurround, 
Sis. Thisjs a pleaſure that I care not for. ' | Exenunts 
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The Jealous Lovers. 
SCEN. X. 
Tyndarus, Evadne, 


Tyn.y Ady, be ſafe. Evad. Sir, may this favour done 
An injur'd maid call bleſſings on your head 
In plenteous ſhores | Tyn. This courtehie deſerves 
Some fair requitall. Evads May plum'd viRorie 
Wait on your ſword : and if you haye a miſtrefle, F 
May ſhe be fair as lilies, and as chaſte 
As the ſweet morning dew that loads the beads 
Of drooping flowres : may you have fair children 
Topropagate your vertues to poſteritie, 
And blefle ſucceeding times |=-7'yn, Heaven be not deaf, 
8vad. May you and plenty never live aſunder. 
Peace make your bed,-- and--Tyz. Prayer is cheap reward, 
And nothing now bought at a rate ſocafte - 
As that ſame high way ware, -- Heaven blefſe your worſhip, | 
Jn plain words Lady ( I can uſe no language 
But whart is blunt ) 1 muft do what they would ha" done. 
Evad. Call back your words, and lole not that reward 
Heaven is ingag'd to pay you. 7yy, Come: no circumſtance, 
Your anſwer,quick, £vad. I beg it on my knees, 
Have a reſpe& to your own ſoul, that finks 
In this diſhonour, Sir, as deep as mine. 
T'yn, You are diſcourteous, Lady. Evad, Let theſe tears 
Plead for me: did you reſcue mefrom thieves , 
Torob me of the jewel you preſery'd? 
Tyn. Why do I trifle time away in begging 
That may command ? —Proud Damſel,1 will force thee. 
Evad.I1 thank thee bleſt occafion:--Now I dare Sheſnatche 
Deke thee, devil : here is that ſhall keep eth a flillet= 
My chaſticie ſecure, and arm a maid 
Toſcorn your ſtrength, T'yn, Be not roo maſcu» 
line, Lady. | 
Evad. Stand off, or I will ſearch my heart with this, 
nd force my bloud a paſſage, that in anger 
B 
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The Jealows Lovers. AR.3. 
Shall flic into thy face, and tell thee boldly 
Thou art a villain. Tys. Incomparable Lady ! 
By all thoſe powers that the bleſt men adore, 
nd the work fear, I have no black defigne 
a your honour z onely as a ſouldier 
1 did defire to prove whether ray ſword 
Had a deſerving cauſe ; I would be loth 
o quarrel for light ware, Now TI have found you 
Full weight, 1 'Il wear his life upon my point 
That injures ſo much gondneffe. £yad. You ſpeak honeur, 
Tyn, Bleſt be this minute, (anRifie ir, Time, 
*Bove all thy kalendar, Now find her gold. 
This rouchſtone gives her perfeft, The diſcovery 
Ofne'r found kingdomes, where the plough turns up 
Rich oarein every turrow, is to this 
A poore ſuccefſe. Now all my douhrs are clear'd, | 
And [ dare boldly (ay, Be happy Tyndarvus ! 


$SCEN. XL. 
Tyndar4us, Evadne, Pamphilus. 


Pam jrReat Queen of love, ſure when the labouring ſea 
(vis bring forth thee, before ſhe was deliyer'd, 

Her violent thraes had rais'd a thouſand ſtorms, 

Yet now, I hope, after ſo many wracks 

That I have (uffer'd in thy troubled waves, 

"Thou now wilt land me ſafe. Tyr. Pamphalus here ? | 
e comes to meet Eyadne, This is their houſe | 
feoleration, She had fpied me out | 

Through my diſguiſe: and with what ſtudied art, 

"What cunning language, hovy well acted gefture, | 

"How much of that unbounded ftore of tears 

She wrought on my credulitie | The Fox, 

Hyzna, | vnarþ and all beaſts of crafr, 

Hay: been diſti11'd co make one woman up, Exit. 

+ Evad. And has he left me ig this dragons den ! 
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Scen, 12, The Jealous Lovers, 
A ſpoil to rapine | what defenſe, e maid, 
Halt thou againſt theſe wild and ſavage beaſts? 
My ſtarres were cruel : If you be courteous eyes, 
Weep me a floud of tears, and drown me in'r, 
And be Phyſicians to my ſorrows now, 
That have too long been Heralds of my grief, 
My threed of life has bitherto drawn out 
More woes then minutes. Pam. Health to the fair Eyadne, 

Evad, Is any left ſo courteous to wiſh health 
Tothe diltreſs'd Evadne f Pamphilus? 

Pan. 1s my Techmefla here? Evad, Now all the gods 
Preſerve her hence z there is in hell more ſafety 
Among the Furies. Miſchief built this houſe 
For all her fanuly. Gentle Pamphilus, 
See me delivered from this jayl, this dungeon, 
} This horrid vault of luſt. | 


S CEN. X11. af 
Pamphilus, Tyndarus, Techmeſſa, Evade. 


Pan. Ake comfort, Lady. | 

Yout honour ſtands ſafe on this guard, while T 

| Can uſe a ſword. £vad. You have confirmed me, Sir, | 
Tyn, How cloſe they winde, like glutinous ſnakes ingen<{ 
Tech. Well fiſter, Iſhall ſtudie to requite (dring!] 

This courteous treacherie, &vad. Pamphilus, in me 

All ſtarres conſpire to make afflifion perfeR. 

Pam. Wait on heavens pleaſure, Madame: ſuch a one 

The heavens ne'r made for miſery, they but give you 

Theſe crofles as ſharp ſauce ro wher your appetite 

For ſome choice banquet, Or they meanto lead you 

Through a vault dark and obſcure as hcll, 

To make your Paradiſe a lyeeter proſpeR. 


—— I hus 1 feed 

Others with hopes, while mine own wonnds do bleed, 
; ; Exeunt Egadne, Pamphi 
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SCEN. XIII. 
Tyndar us, Techmeſſa. 


Tech.. Hy ſhould we toil thus in an endlefle ſearch 
y V Of what ve now behold?---Let us grow wiſe, 

I loath falſe Pamphilus yet I could have loy'd bim : 

And, if he were but fairbfull, could do ſtill, 

Tyn. Sure were Evadne falſe, yer Pamphilus 

Would nor be made the inſtrument to wrong me. 

Or ſuppoſe Pamphilus were a treacherous brother 3 

Me thinks Evadne ſhould be kinder to me. 

[\Techmeſſa, joyn with me in one ſcarch more, 

Enter Ballia and Aſotu 


SCEN. XIIII. 
Tyndarus, Techneſſa, Ballio, Aſotue. 
*Tyn. O Ballio,'t isin you and dear Aſotus ( happy. 


To make tro wretches happy, Aſot, Then be 
_ T *11 make you two joynt-heirs of my eſtate, 
A 


you ſhall give it out we two are dead 

By our own hands ; and bear us both this night 
Tochurch in coffins, Whence we 'll make eſcape, 
"And bid farewell co Thebes. Aſor. Would you not both 
'Be buried in onecoffin ? then the grave 
* Would have her tenants multiply : —heare you, Tutour, 
Shall notwe be ſuſpe&ed for the murder, 
' And choke with a hempen ſquincy? Ty. To ſecure you, 
We *Il write before what we intend toaG : 
* Our hands ſhall witnefſe yvith your innocence, 
Ba!l, Well: Come the worſt, I'll venture ;-.. & perchance 
You ſhall nor die in jeſt again & th' ſudden, 
Tyn. What range Mzand ers Cupid leads us through ! 
hen moſt we forward go we backward move, 


(T here is a0 park ſo intricate as love, | 
F here is | ACTuS 


By 


By 


e Zealous Lovers. 


ACTUS., III SCEN.L. 


Ballio, Aſotus, Cherilus, and Bomolochui, bearing the coffin 
of Techmeſſa ; Hyperbolus, Thraſymachus, bearing 
the coffin of Tyndarus, a ſervant. 


Ball, Gg*22292 Arry thele letters unto Chremylus houſe, 
2X Gave this to Pamphilus, ro Evadne that, 
>=) And certufie'em of this (ad event, 


Sob till thy buttons break, and crack thy bandſtrings 
With lamentation and diſtre(s'd condoling, 
With blubber'd eyes behold rhisſpeRacle | ; 
Of mans mortalitic......O my deareſt 'Tyndarus ! 
Thraſ. Learn of us Captains to out-face grimme Death, 
And gaze the lean-chapt monſter inthe face, | 
Aſot. I, and Icould but come to (ee his face, 
'de ſcratch his eyes out.._.O the ugly Rogue ! 
Could none but Tyndarus and fair Techmefſa 
Serve the vile varlet to lead apes inhell ? 
Hyper. 1 have ſeen thouſands figh out ſouls in grones, 
And yet haye laugh'd: it has been ſport toſee 
A mangled carcafſe broch'd with ſo many wounds, 
That life has been in doubt which to getour at. 
Aſot. Are crawling vermine of fo choice a diet ? 
Would I were then a worm, freely to feed 
Onſuch a delicare ind Ambrofian dith, 
Fit to be ſery'd a banquet to my bed ! 
But O Techmeſſa, Death has ſwallowed thee, 
Too ſycer a ſop for ſuch a fiend as he. 
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Cher. Chaſe hence theſe ſhowres, for fince they both 
Tears will not bribe the Fates for a new thread. ( dead sn 
Bom. Inexorable ſiſters! Be not ſorry : I 


For Clotho's diſtaff will be peremprory, Y 
Aſat. Go then, and dip your pens in gall and vineger i 
Torail on Mors, cruel impartial Mors : cal 


The ſavage T yrant all-deyouring Mors : 
The envious, wicked, and malicious Mors : 

Mors that reſpe&s not yalour, Mors that cares not 
For wit or — Mors that ſpares not honour : ſhe 
Mors whom wealth bribes not, Mors whom beauty remptsPf 


not : nc 
Thus loudly rail on Mors, that Mors may know it, be t 
To be reveng'd on Mors I keep a Poet, us 
Thraf. If Mors were here, the Skeleton ſhould know [{W 
Ide cut bis charnell bones to dice for grieving a) 
Oar noble Generall Courage boen cheyalier | 0 
ll 

SCBN., IT. P 

Simo, Aſotus, Ballio, Thraſymachns, Hyperbolus, 


(herilus, Bomolochus, = 


Sm.JAF iy is my boy ſo ſad ?._Tell me, Aforus: Hen 
If diſſoly'd gold will curethee, melt a creaſure. 4 
Aſot. O ſad miſchancel Sim. What grieves my hope, m 
My ſtaff, my comfort ? Aſot. Wofull accident ! ( joy,[ſhe 

Sim, Haye I notbarricadocd all my doores, 
And ftopt each chink and cranny in my houſe, 
To keep our povertic and lean misfortune ? 
Where crept this ſorrow in ? .{ſot. Here, through my heart] B x; 
O father, I will te)] you ſuch a ſtorie, 

Of ſuch a (ad and lamentable nature, 
"Twill crack your purſe-ſtrings, $;41. Ha? what ſtorie, bo 

Aſot. My friend, my dear friend T'yndarus, Sir, is dead 
'» —— And, to augment my ſorrow, __killd himſelf, 
; Andyet, to adde more to my heap of griefs, 


tt 


4 4 


, 


ken. 2- The Jealous Lovers. ' 7 
me and Ballio.___his eſtate, Sim. Alas! » 
24 $5not this counterfeit ſorrow well expreſt ? " 
Ball, Bur I grieve truly that I grieve in jeſt, I 
Sim. Half his eſtate ro thee, and half ca Ballio ? I d 
thouſand pities,.....Genrly reſt his bones, & 
cannot bur weep with thee. Ball. Sir, you ſee, P 
fyou had left him nothing, my inſtruttions 
ndravy in patrimonics- $3», He isrich 
nothing but a Tutour.....Good Afotus, 
ſhough ſorrow be a debt due to the herſe 
sf a dead friend, and we muſt wer the turf 
nder whole roof he lodges : yet we muſt noe 
je to0 iImmoderate, 4ſot. Bear me witnefle, heaven : 
us*d no force of Rhetorick no pn 
What e'r the wicked and malicious world 
y raſhly cenſure ) to inſtigate theſe two 
o-their oyvn deaths. I knew not of the plot 3 
\ll of you know thatT am ignorant, Enter Phryn. 
Phryn, Where is my love ? ſhall ſorrow riyall me, 
And hang about thy neck ?If grief be gor 
nto thy cheeks, 1 'II clap it out... Dear chicken, 
ou ſha* not be ſo ſad, indeed you ſha' nor. 
merry : by this kifſe I *ll make you merry. 
ef 4ſot. Then wipe my eyes, _..T hus when the clouds are 
ml gone, 
y,[ſhe day againis gilded by the ſunne. 


% 


SCEN. 111. " 


B:llio, Aſotus, Simo, Phryne, Thraſymach#s, Hyperbolus 
Cherilms, Bomolochus, Sexton. 
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ot. .7Ho 's within here? Sext. What 's the matter 
VV withour there ? 

| 4ſot. Ha! What art thou ? Sext, Thelaſt of railonrs, Sir, 

Faar ne'r rake meaſure of you, while you have hope rovvedr 
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' Aanew ſuit, Se 
Aſot. /ry doſt thou live? Sext, As worms do :._ En 
the dead. 

Afot. A witty raſcall. Let 's have ſome diſcourſe with hi - 
Thbraf. Are any ſouldiers bones in garriſon here ? bh 
Sext. Faith, Sir, but feyy : they, like poore travellers, oY 

Take up their inne by chance : bur ſome there be. "M 
Thraſ. Do not thoſe warlike bones in dead of nighr "wi 
Riſe up in arms, and with tumultuous broyls w 
Waken the dormiſe that dull peace hath lull'd he 
- Tnto alerhargice ? _..Doſt not heare *em knock the 
Againſt their coffins, till they crack and break ; 
The marble into ſhivers that intombes 'em 3 IC: 
Making the temple ſhake as with an earthquake, Tt 
And all the ſtatues of the gods grow pale ; 
Afighted with the horrour? Sext, Noſuch matter, 


Hyper. Do they not call for arms,and fright thee,morta| T, 
Our of thy wits ? Do they not break the legs, | 


Andcruſh the skulls that dare approach too near In 
Their honour'd graves ?—.When TI ſhall come to dwell |r, 
In your dark family, if a noyſome carcaſe vin 


Offend my noſtrils with too rank a ſent, Th 
Know... ſhall rage—-& quarrel, til] I fright Ap 


T he poore inhabitants of che charnell houſe : Da 
That here ſhall run a toe, a ſhin-bone there : Lil 
Here creeps a hand, there trowls an arm away : Sh 
One way a crooked rib ſhall halting hie, Int 
Another you ſhall rrundling find a skul1. Dc 
Like the diſtra&ed citizens of a roywn Th 


Beleaguer'd, ——and in danger to be taken. Ex 

Aſot, For heavens ſake, Sexton, lay my quiet bones Ro 
By ſome preciſe religious officer, Fre 
One that will keep the peace. Theſe roring captains, |7,, 
Wirh bluſtring words and language full of dread oY 
Will make me quitmy rombe, and run away Th 
Wrapt in my winding ſheet 3... if grim Minos, A 
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Stern Aacus, and horrid Rhadamanth 
JEnjoyn'dthe corps a penance, Sext. Never fear it, 
[This was acaprains Skull, one that carried a ſtorm in his 
countenance, & a rempeft in his tongue : The great bug» 
beare of the citie, that threw drawers down the ſtairs as fa- 
2 Jmiliarly as quart-pots ; and had a penſion from the Bar- 
bour=chirurgeons for breaking of pates: A fellow that had 
ruin'd the noſes of more bawds and pandars then the diſeaſe 
belonging to the trade, And yet I remember when 
he went to buriall,another corſe cook the wall of him, & 
the bandog ne*r grumbled. 
Aſot. T hen skull ( although thou be a caprains sEull ) 
I ſay thou art a coward, and no Gentlemanz 
Thy mother was a whore,__.and thou lieft in thy throat, 
Hyper. Do nor, live hare, pull the dead lions beard. 
Aſot. No, good Hyperbolus ; T but make a jeff 
tall Toſhow my reading in moralitie. | 
Gher. Do not the aſhes of deceaſed Poers 


In ſpir'd with ſacred furie carroll forth 
| [eachuGaſtick raptures ? Doſt not heare*em 
Sing myſteries, and talk of things conceal'd 
The reſt of mortall judgements e Doſt nor ſee 
Apollo and the Muſes every night 
Dance rings about their rombes? Bomm, Do not roſes, 
Lilies, and violets grow upon their graves? 
Shoots not the laurell, that impal'd their brows, 
Into a tree, to ſhadow their bleſt marble ? 
Do they not riſe out of their ſhrowds toreade 
Their Epitaphs ? and if they like *em not 
Expunge 'em, and write new ones? Do they not 
Rore in caliginous terms, and vapour forth 
[From reeking entralls fogs Egyptian, 
15[Topuzzle even an oculate intelle&? 
Prate they not cataraRts of inſcnſible noiſe, 
That wich obſtreperous cadence cracks the organs 
&ryamatick, till the deaf auditour 
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Admires the words he heares not; Mo. 
Sext. This wasa poeticall noddle. O the ſweet linet}Tþ 
choice language, eloquent figures, d«fides the jeſts, halff £ 
jeſts, quarter jeſts, & quibbles that haye come out o' theſefj;q 
chaps that yawn ſo! He has not now (o muchas 2 newſ1q4 
coyn'd-complement- to procure him a ſupper, The befifye, 
friend he has may walk by him nov, & yet have ne*r a jeaſfar 
put upon him, His miſtrefſe had alictledog deceaſed the of yct 
ther day, & all the wit in this noddle could not pump ewſa 
an Elegic to beywail it. He has been my tenant this ſeveaſyph 
years , and in all that whileI neyer heard him rail againſ}y,y 
the times, or complain of the negle&R of learning. Melſya 
pomene & the reſt of the Mules have a good time on'c thatſShe 

. heis dead: for while he lived, he ne'r left calling upon, 
'em, He was buried (as moſt of the rribe ) at the charge of pla 
the pariſh;and is happier dead then alive:for he has now afſyhjs 
much money as the beft in the companie, =— & yethas lek]yo, 


i 


off the pocricall yay of begging, call'd Borrowing, and 
Aſot. 1 ſcorn thy Lyrick and Heroick ftraio, pon 
:T hy tart Iambick and Satyrick vein, ma! 


Where be thy querks and tricks ? ſhow me again 
The ftrangeconundrums of thy frisking brain, 
Thou Poets skull, and ſay, What's rythme to chimney? Z 
Sexe. Alas! Sir, you ha' pog'd him : he cannot ſpeak this 
* give you an anſwer, though bis mouth bg alyayes —_ Fac 
man may ſafely conyerſe with him now, & never fear ſtv{Th 
fling in a crowd of yerſes, And novy a Play of his may be'T 
_ cenſur'd, vyj#hour a libet upon the audience. 'Thianc 
boyes may be bold to cry it down. 
Ball. 1 cannot yet contriye jt handſomely, 
Me tbinks the darknefle of ghe night ſhould prewpt me 
Toa plot of that complexien. ...Ruminate, 
Ruminate, Ballio. Phryn. Pray, Sir, how does death 
Deal with the Ladies ? Is he ſo unmagnerly 
' Agnotto makediſtinfion of degrees ? 
I hope the rougher bones of men have had 
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th 2. Tk Feal Lovers. 
More education then to trouble theirs 
{That are of-gentler tuff, : 
Sext. Death is a blunt villain, Madame : he makes no di- 
{inRion berwixt Joneand my Lady. This wasthe prime 
Madame in Thebes,the generall miftrefſe,the oncly adored 
Wheauty, Little would you think there were a couple of 
Iſarres in theſe ro auger-holes : or thatthis pit had been 
M{:2ch'd over with a handſome noſe, that had been at the 
Ucharges to maintein half a dozen of (everall filyer arches ts | 
"uphold the _ It had been a mighty favour once to | 
have kifs'd theſe ips that grin ſo. This mouth out of all the 
14 Madames boxes cannot now be furniſhed witha ſer of teeth, 
She was the coyeſt overcurious dame in all the citie : her 
Mchambermaids miſplacing of a hair, was as much as her 
Olfplace came to...Oh ! if that Lady now could but behold 
this phyſnomie of hers in a looking glafle, what a monſter 
would ſhe imagine her ſelf ! Will all ber perrukes, tyres 
and drefſes, with her chargeable teeth, yyith her cerufſe and 
pomatum, and the benefic of her painter and DoRour, 
make this idole up again? 
Paint, Ladies, while you live, and plaiſter fair ; 
Bur when the houſe is falPn, *tis paſt repair, 
Phryn, No matter, my Aſotus : Let death do 
tAHis pleaſure then, we *Il do ur pleaſures naw. 
Each minute thar is loſt is paſt recall, 
th This is che time alotred for our ſpores, 
AT were finne to paſſe it. While our lips are ſoft, 
MW And our embraces vvarm, we 'll rwine and kifſe, 
When we ſhall be ſuch things as theſe, let worms 
Crawl through our eyes, and cat our noſes off, 
It isno matter, While we liv'd, we liv'd. 
Aſot. And when we die, we die. We will be both 
embalm'd 
la precious unguents to delight our (eaſe, 
JAnd ia our grave vec ll bufſe, and hug, and dally 
we do here: for dearh can nofiung be 
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E The Fealons Lovers. AA, 4.1* 
To him that after death ſhall lie with thee, 
Sexton, receive theſe coffins to the temple z A 
But nor interre them,.... for they both are guilty = 
Oftheic own bloud,....._till we make expiation q 
T* affoyl che faR..___Tutour, reward the Sexton, 7 
I'll come ſometimes and talk moralitie with him, 
* Ball, This, Sir, my Pupill gives you : —.. but hereafter | 
T ll more thentreble ic, if you be no enemie p 
Toyour own profic. Sext Profit 's my religion, 


Aſot, Now you that bore my dead friends to the grave, | ** 
Uther my living miſtrefle home again. r 
T hus joy with grief alternate courſes ſhares : - 


Fortune, I ſee thy wheel in all affairs. | 
| E xeunt ones preter Sexton, 


pe 
SCEN, 1111, . 
Sexton,and hi wife Stapbylas 4 


Sext. \ Taphyla, why Staphyla: I hope ſhe has ta'ne her [aft fin 
Veep. Why when, Staphyla ? 

Staph. What a life have 1?1, that can never bequiet?T can 
no ſooner lie down totake my reſt, but preſently, Staphyla, 
Staphyla, Whar *s the news? 

Sexr, A prize, my rogue, a prize, 

Staph. Where? or from whom ? a 

Sext. Why, thou knoweſt I rob no where but on the !® 
highway to heaven, ſuch as are upon their laſt journey thi- 
ther, Thou & I have been land-pirares this fix and thi 
years, and have pillaged our (hare of Charons paſſengers, 
Here ace a couple of ſound fleepers, and perchance thei 


clothes will fit us, Then vvill I walk like a Lord, and thou * 
ſhale be my Madam, Staphyla, Ha 

Staph, Truly , husband, I have had Cach fearfull dreams{®® 
to night, that I am perſyyaded (though I think Ifhall never de; 
turn truly honeſt again) ro rob the dead no more, For, mt 4 


.- thought, as you and [ were robbing the dead, the dead took 
| hearc, apd rob'd yy, " Sexi 
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Sext. Tuſb, dreams are idle things, There is no felonie 
warrantable but ours, for it is grounded on rales of chari. 
tie. Is it ficting the dead ſhould be cloth'd, and the living 
oo naked ? Beſides, what is it to them whether chey lie jn 
ſhcers or no? Did you ever heare of any that caughe cold in 
his coffin ? Moreover, there is ſafety and ſecnritie in theſe 
attempts: What inhabirant of the grave that had his houſe 
broke open,accus'd the thief of Burglarie?Look here: This 
isa Lawyers skull, There was a tongue in ' once, a dam= 
nable eloquent tongue, that would almoſt have perſwaded 
? F any man to the gallows, This was a turbulent bafie fellow, 

all death gave him his Duietne eft. And yer I ventured to 
rob him of his gown and the reſt of his habiliments, to the 
very buckrumsbag,not leaving him (o much as a poore balf- 
penny to pay for his waftage : and yet the good man ne're 
repin'd at it. Had he been alive, and were to haye pleaded 
againſt me, hovy would he have thundred it ! .Bcbold, 
moſt grave Judges, a faQ of that horrour and height in 
if finne, ſo abominable, ſo deteſtable in the eyes of heaven 
and earth, that never any bur this dayes cauſe preſented to 
anj he admiration of your ears. I cannor ſpeak it without 
1, | rembling, *r is ſo new, ſo unus'd, ſo unkeard-of a villanie, 
'F But that } know your Lordſhips confident of the honeftie of 
your poore Oratour, I ſhould not hope by all my reaſons, 
grounds, teſtimonies, arguments, and perſwaſions to gain 
your belief, This man,ſaid I man ? this monſter rather: bug 
. I monſter is too eafie a name : this devil, this incarnate devil, 
having loſt all honeſty, and abjur'd the profeſſion. of yirtue, 
rs $#9bb*d: (a finne in the ation) But who ? The dead, Whar 
need I aggravate the fault? the naming the aQion is ſuffici= 
ent to condemne him, I ſay,he robb*d the dead. The dead! 
Had he robb'd the living, it had been more patdonable : 
mef[Þut to rob the dead of their clothes, the paore impotent 
$ dead, that can neither card, nor ſpin, nor make new ones, 
0 *'r is moſt audacious and intolerable | = Now you have - - 
cl ſpoke,why do you nor after w—_ Rnerorick puryoile®”) 
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- Hand behind youto receive ſome more inftruions back{p( 
ward 2 Now a man may clap you o' th' cockſcombe withÞn 
his ſpade, and never ſtand in fear of anaQion of batterie| oy 

Staph, For this one time, husband, I am induced, bur in«Fhe 
ſooth I will not make a common praQice of it, Knock youkya] 
up that coffin,and'T*]1 knock up this,--Rich and gloriousytm 

Sext. Bright as the ſunne! Come, we muſt itrip youſpre 
Gallants 3 the worms care not for having the diſhes ſervo 


up to their table cover'd, Yo 

O, Q, Ol Tyndarus and yr 
Staph. Heaven ſhield me ! O, O, O! S__ we o1 
fins 3 and the Sexton and his wife affrighted fall into a ſwoon, * (he 


SCEN, V. 
Tyndarus and Techmeſſa. 


In poore a thing is man, whom death it ſelf 

Cannot prote& from injuries ! O ye gods | 

Is't not cnough our wretched lives are toſs'd 

On dangerous ſeas, but we muſt ſtand in fear 

Of Pirates inthe haven too? Heaven made us 

So many burs of clay, at which the gods 

In cruel ſport ſhoot mileries,....... Yer, I hope, 

T heir (plene *s grown milder,and this bleit occaſion 

Offers it ſelf an earneſt of their mercy, 

Their finnes have furniſht us with fir diſguiſes 

To quiet our perplexed fouls. Techmeſla, 

Let me aray you in this womans robes. 

T '1] wear the Sextons garments in exchange. 

Our ſheets and coffins (hall be theirs. | | 7 
Tech. Dear Tyndarus ! 

In all my life I never found ſuch peace 

As in this coffin : It preſented me 

T he ſweets that death affords. Man has no liberrie 

Bur in this priſon. Being once lodg'd here, 

| He's fortified in an impregnable fort, 

--, Through which no doubts, (uſpicions, jealoulies, 


een; 5] The fealons Lovers, 
ckNo ſorrows, cares, or wild diſtraQions 
vthPan force an entrance todiſturb our ſleeps, 
mie] Tyn, Yet to thoſe priſons will we now commit 
int-ſheſe two offenders, Tech, Bur what benefic 
youphall we enjoy by this diſguiſe? Tyz. A great one: 
ufmy Evadne or thy Pamphilus 
youg're loy'd us living, they will haſte to make 
VAſtonement for our ſouls ſtain'd with the guilt 
four own bloud : ifnot, they will rejoyce 

ud Dur deaths have opened them fo clear a paſſage 
Je Totheir cloſe loves : and with thoſe thoughts poſſely'd, 
'- hey will forget the torments hell provides 
or thoſe that leave the warfare of this life 
ichout a paſſe from the great Generall, 
Tech, I hope they may prove conſtant, Ty. $0 pray I, 
will defire yon ſtatue be ſo courteous 
To part with *s beard a while._..50, we are now 
zond diſcovery, Sext. O, O, O ! Staph. O,O, O: 
Tyn. Let *s uſe a charm for theſe. 

«2 wet ſleep, or I will make 

Erinnys whip thee with a ſnake, 

And cruel Rhadamanthus take 

Thy badie to the boyling lake, 

where fire and brimſtone never ſlake 2 

T by beart ſhall burn, thy bead ſhall ake, 

And every joynt about thee quake. 

And therfore dare not yet to wake, 


| Tech. —_— ſleep, or thou ſhalt ſee 

*, . The borrid bags of Tartarie, 
whoſe treſſes ugly ſerpents be, 
't '. _ And Cerberus ſhall bark at thee, MO 
, And all the Furies that are three, | 
_ » The worſt is calld Tifphone, 

Shall laſh thee to eternitie, 
And therfore ſleep thou peacefully. 
F.2 


a þ "The Jealons Lovers. AA, Foc 
"Ty. But whocomes hither e Ballio 5 what's bis bub7, 
neſle? F 


SCEN. VI. 
Ballio, Tyndaru, Techmeſſa. 


Ball, Exton, Ill open firſt thine ears with theſe, 
To make *em fitto let perſwaſions in, 
Tyn. T heſe,Sir, will cure my deafnefle, Ball. Art tho 
mine e 
ers Sir, you have bought me. Bal/, I'll pay doublef 
thee. 
Shall I prevail in my requeſt ? Tyz, Ask theſe... 
Ball. Th' art apprehenſive: to the purpoſe then ; 
Have you not in the temple ſome deep yault 
Ordain'd for buriall ? Tyz. Yes. Ball. Then I proceed: 
We have to night perform'd the laſt of ſervice 
T hat pietie can pay.£0 our dead friends, k 
. 'T was charitably done. Ball. We brought *em hif,.. 
cher | 
To their laſt home...__.Now?,Sir, they both being guilty - 
Of their own deaths, I fear the layvs of Thebes As 
Denie *em buriall, It would grieve me, Sir, 
( For friendſhip cannot be ſo (oon forgot 3 
Eſpecially fo firm a one as ours, ) 


Fro 
$7 


ni 


To have 'em caſt a prey to Wolves and Eagles. | y 
Sir, theſe religious thoughts have brought me hither "i 
Now at the dead of night, to intreat you Th 
To caſt their coffins into ſome deep vaulcr = 
And to interre*eun) ny I yndarus, _ 
All memorie ſhall fail me, ere my thoughts | Hor 


Can leave th* imprefſion of that loye T bear thee, 

Thou lefeR me half of all the land thou hadR ; 

And ſbould I not provide thee fo much earth 

As I can meaſure by thy length, heaven curſe me ! 
T'yn, Sir, if your courtelic had not bound me yours, 


| S en, 7? - The Fealons Lovers, 
WyThis a& of goodnefie had, Ball, So rrue a friend 
No age records..._.Farewell..... This york ſucceeds, ' 
Poſteritie, that ſhall chis ſtorie ger, x 
May learn from hence an arcto counterfeit, Exit Ball, 


SCEN. VII. 
Tyndaru, Techmeſſa. 


yu.F JEre was a ſtrange deliverance | Who can be 
So confident of fortune, as to ſay, 
now am ſafe? Tech, This villain has reveal'd 
\ll our defignes to Pamphilus and Evadne : 
And they with bribes and hopes of aninheritance, 
f you were dead indeed, have won this raſcall 
o this black treaſon What foul crimes can Luſt 
Prompt her baſe yaſſals to | __Here letus end 
Dur bufie ſearch, and travel o're the world , 
o ſee if any cold and Northernclimate 
ave entertein'd loſt Virtue long ſince fled 
Dur warmer countrey. Tyn, Ha !—T isfol.T is ſol 
] ſee it with clear eyes.——0O curſed plot | 
Ind are you brooding,crocodiles ? I may chance 
0 break the ſerpents egge ere you have hatch'd 
The viper to perte&ion, Come, Techmefla, 
y anger will no longer be confin'd 
o patient lence. Tedious expeQation 
[s bur a fooliſh fire by night, that leads 
The traveller out of *s way.——Break forth, my wrath, 
Break like a deluge of conluming fire, 
And ſcorch *em both to aſhes in a flame 
Hot as their luſt.._.No:._....T is too baſe a bloud 
For me to ſpill, _..Lei'em ene live t' ingender 
A brood of monſters : _—.May perpetuall jealoufie 
air on their beds, and poyſon their imbraces 
With juſt ſuſpicions : may their children be 
yPcforai'd, and fright che mother at the birth ; 
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May they liye long and wretched ; all mens hate, 

And yet have miſerie enough for pitie ; 
' - May they belong a dying-— of diſcaſes 
Pajnfull and lothſome * —Paſlion, do not hurrie me 
+ Tothis unmanly womanilh revenge, 
Wilt thou curſe, Tyndarus, when thou wear'ſt a (word? 
But ha, heark, obſerve ! 


SCEN, VIII. 
Pamphilu, Evadne, Tyndarus, Techmeſſa. 


Pans: x.7 Ait till we call. 
V V/ Heaveaif thou haſt not emptied all thy crea 


Of wrath upon me, here I challenge thee, . ( fury. 


To lay on more, What torments haſt thou lefc, 

In which thoy haſt not exercis'd my patience ? 

Yet caſt upall th' accounts of all my ſorrows, 

And the whole ſumme is trebbled in the lofle 

Of dear Techmeſſa. Tech. Tf this grief werereall | 
Tyn. Be not too credulous, Pam, I have ſtood the reſt 

Of your affliions: with this one I fell, 

Fell like a rock that had repell'd the rage 

Of thouſand violent billows, and withſtood 

Their fierce aſſaults, untill the working Tide 

Had undermin'd him : then he falls, and draws 

Part of the mountain with him. Evad. Pamphilus, 

Wh:n did you (ſee my (weet-heart ? prithee tell me, 

Is he not gone a maying ?—he will bring me 

Some pinks and dayfies home to morrow morning. 

Pray heaven he meet nothieves ! Pam. Alas, Evadne! 

Thy Tyndarus isdead. Evad, What ſhall I do ? 

I cannot live without him, T'yz. I am mov'd : 

Y-<c I vill make this triall full and perfe&. 

What at this diſmall houre, when nothing walks 

Bur ſouls tormenred, calls you from your ſheets 

To viſit our dark cells, inhabited 
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Scen, 8. The ealguns LOvevs. 

I By death and melancholy ? £vad. I am come 

To ſeck my true-loye here, Did you not ſee him ? 

He 's come to dwell with you, pray uſe him yyelH, 

, | He wasa proper Gentleman, 7 
Tech. Sir , what cauſe 

Enforc'd you hither ? Pam. I am come to pay 

The tribute of my eyes to a dead Loye, 
Tyn. Fair Lady , may I ask one queſtion of you? 

Did you admit no love into your boſome 

Bur onely bis? Evad. Alas ! you make me weep, 

Could any woman love a man but him # 

No, Tyndarus, I will not long outlive thee 3 

rea We will be married in Elytium, 

fury And arm in arm walk through the bleſſed groves, 

' And change a thouſand kiſſes z_—you ſha*nt ſee us. 
Tn. I know not whether ir be joy or grief 

Forces tears from me. Tech. Were you conſtant, Sir, 

To her whoſe death you now ſo much lament ? 

For by thoſe prodigies and apparitions 

That have to night ſhak'd the foundations 

Of the whole temple, your inconſtancie 

Hath caus'd your Miſtrefſes untimely end. 
Pam. The Sunneſhall change his courſe, and find new 

paths 

To drive his chariot in : The Loadſtone leave 

| His faith unto the North: The Vine withdraw 

Thoſe ftri& embraces that infold the Elm 

In her kind arms: Bur, if I change my love 

From my Techmeſſa, may I be recorded 

To all pofterity Loves great Apoſtate 

In Cupids annalls. £vad. If you ſee my Tyndarus, 

Pray tell himT wili make all haſte ro meet him. 

I will but weep a while firſt, T'ys. Prettie ſorzow ! | 
Tech. Sir , you may veil your falſhood in ſmooth lan- 

Andgil!dir o're with fair hypocrifie : * ( guage, 

But here has been ſuch gronesz Ghoſts that have cried 
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"Tn hollow voices, Pamphilus, O falſe Pamphilug ! 
Revenge on Pamphilus ! Such complaines as theſe 
The gods ne're make in vain. | | 

Pam, Then thereis witchcraftin*r. And are the gods 

Made partiest00 againſt me ?..Pardoa then 

If I grow ſtubborn, While they preſt my ſhoulders 
No more then I could bear, they willingly 

Submitted to the burden......Now they wiſh 

To caſt it off, _—.What treachery has brib'd you, 
Celeſtiall Forms, to be my falſe accuſers? 

I challenge you ( for you can view my thoughts, 

And reade the ſecret charaQters of my heart ) 

Give in your verdi& : did you ever find 

Another image graven in my ſoul | 

Beſides Techmeſſa? Nol!?T is hell has forg'd 

Theſe ſite impoſtures ! all theſe plots are coy'd 
Oar of the devils mintage. Tech, Certainly 
= There 's no falſe fire in this. Tyn. There cannot be, 

Evad. Pray, Sir, dice& me where I may embalm 
My Tynadarus with my tears, Tyz, There gentle Lady, 
Ev14. ls this a casker fac co entertein | 

'A jewel of ſuch value? Pam. Where muſt I 
Pay my devotions ? Tech. There your dead Saint lies, 


And maylt thou find thoſe joyes ch' are goneto taſte, 

As cruz as my aff:&ion, Now I know 

Thou canſt not chooſe but loye me ,and with longing 

ExpeR my quick arrivall :for the ſoul 

Freed from the cloud of fleſhclearly diſcerns 

Forms in their perfe@ narure. If there be 

A guilt upon thy bloud,thus I 'Il redeem it, (offers to kill her 

And lay it all on ovine, Tyn, What mean you, Lady? (elf- 
Evid. Stay not my pious hand, Tyz. Your impious ra- 

thats | 
Tf us dead, who then were left to make 
Luſtratioa for bis crime ? ſhall fooliſh zeal 


£vad, Hail,Tyndarus; may earth bur lightly prefle thee : 


Perſwade 
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en.o9. The Jealous Lovers. . 

Perſwade you to a baſty death, and ſo 

Leave Tyndarus to eternitie of flames ? 
Evad. Pardon me, Tyndatus ; I will onely ſee 

That officedone, and then I 11 follow thee, 
Pam. Thou gentle ſoul of my deceaſed loye, 

{ If thou ſtill bover'ſt hereabours, accept 

The vows of Pamphilus. IfT ever think 

Of woman with affe&ion, but Techmefſa, 

Or keep the leaſt ſpark of alove alive 

Bat in her aſhes, let me never ſee 

T hole blefled fields where gentle lovers walk 

In endlefle joyes.———— Why do I idlely weep : 

I *Il write my grief in bloud. Tech, Whardoyou mean 2 
Pam. Techmeffa, I am yet withheld ; bur ſuddenly 

I *1l make eſcape to find thee, Tech, Obleſt minuge ! 


SCEN. IX. 
Dipſas, Tyndarus, Evadnt, Pamphilus, Techmeſſa. 


Dipſex. Here ſhall I flie to hide me from my guilt ? 
? VV. follows me, like thoſe that run —_— 

From their own ſhadows : that which I would ſhun 

] bear about me. Whom ſhall I appeaſe? 

The living, or the dead ? for I have injur'd 

Both you and them, —— OTyndarus, here I kneel, 

And do confefſe my lelf thy cruel murdrefle ; 

And thine, Techmefla,.. Gentle daughter, pardon me, 

But how ſhall I make ſatisfaRion, 

Thar, have bur one poore life, and have loſt two ? 

Oh Pamphilus | my malice ruin'd thee, 

But moſt Evadne: for at ber I aim'd, 

Becauſe ſhe is no ifſue of my wombe, 

But truſted by her father to my care, 

Her have I followed with a ſtepdames hate, 

As envious that her beauty ſhould eclipſe 

My daughters honour. ut the gods ia juſtice 


Have | 
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» Fealont Lovers, 


G We ta/n her hence to puniſh me. —— My finnes 

- March up in troups againſt me,—But this potion 
Shall purge out life and chem. 7J*- Be not too raſh: 
" Iwillrevive Techmefla, Dipſ. O ſweet daughter ! 
© Pam, Thou haſt reviv'd two lives at once, Evad. But 
Still live a widowed virgin, Ty. No, Evadne ; 

-. Receive me nevy created, of a clay 

+ Purg'd from all dregs z my thoughts do all run clear, 
* Take hencethoſe coffins, I will have them born 

T ropheys before me when we come to tic 

The nuptiall knot : for death has brought us life, 
Suſpicion made us confident, and weak jealoufie 
Hath added ſtrength to our reſolved love, 

Cupid hath run his maze, this was his day : 

But the next part Hymen intends to play, 
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ACTUS V. SCENA I. 


Demetrius ſolws. 


E2\  Ail, Cacred Thebes, I kifſe thy blefſed (oil, 
I; Da And on my knees ſalute thy ſeven gares, 
J= {Some twenty winters now have glaz'd thy 
| flouds 
= EZ22F* Since I beheld thy turrets batter'd then 
With Warre, that ſought the ruine of thoſe walls 
Which Muſick built. When Minos cruel tribute 
Robb*d mothers of their deareſt babes, to glut 
His ravenous Minotaure ; I for ſafety fled 
| - With my young ſonnes, but call*d my countreys hate 
E Upon my head, whom miſeric made malicious, 
Each father h id a curſe in Kore for me, 
{ Becauſe T ihar'd not in the common lofle ; 
Yer would have willingly chan-'d fortunes with me. 
{ i dare not mect the valgars violent rage 
% i 0 A E rger 


a. :-£ 4 
-_ 
n— 


. BEE. 
*.s IF. if a 14 — 


*Scen. 2. . The Fealous Love 


Eager againſt me, I will therefore ſtudie | 
Some means to live conceal'd, 


SCEN, II, 
Demetrius, Aſdtuvs 


Aſot.y Have heard my mother, 
Twho had more proverbs in her mouth then teeth X 

( Peace with her ſoul wheree'reit be ) affirm, 

Marry too ſoon, and you *ll repent too late, 

A ſentence worth my meditation : 

For marriage is a ſerious thing : perchance 

Fair Phryne is no maid ; for women may 

Be beauteous yet no virgins. Fair and ghaſte 

Are not of neceffarie conſequence. 

Or being both fair and chaſte ſhe may be barren z 

And then when I am old, I ſhall not have 

A boy—_..odote on as my father does. 
Dem, Kind fortune fan you with a courteous wing 
Afot. A pretty complement. What arc thou, fellovy 
Dem. A Regiſter of heaven, a privie Counſcllour 

To all the planets, one that has been tenanc 

Tothe twelve houſes, Tutour to the Fates, 

That taught 'cm th' art of ſpinning z alive Almanack, 

Oae thar by ſpeculation inthe ſtarres 

Can forerell any thinz, Aſot, How | foretel] any thing? 

How many years are paſt fince T hebes was built ? 
Dem. That isnot to foretell : you ſtatethe queſtion 

Of times already paſt. 4ſot, And cannot you 

As well foretell things paſt as things to come ? 

Say, Regiſter of heayen, and privy Counſellour 

To all the planets, with the reſt of your titles, 

( For I ſhall ne*re be able to repeat*em all ) 

Shall I, as I intend, co day be marricd ? 
Dem. Th' Almutes ,or the Lord of the Aſcendear, 

I find with Luna corporally joyn'd 


"q The jealous Lovevy, . "As; 
; To the Almutes of the ſeventh houſe, 
Which is the matrimoniall family: 
| And therefore 1 conclude the nuptials hold. 
And yet th* Aſpe& isnotin Trine or Sextile , 
But in the Quartile radiation 
' Or Tetragon, which ſhews an inclination 
Averſe, and yet admitting of reception. 
Je will, although encountred wich impediment, 
Ar laſt ſucceed, Aſot. Ha ! What bold impediment 
Is ſo audacious to encounter me? 
Be he Almures of what houſe he pleaſe ; 
Let his AſpeR be Sextile, Trine, or Quartile ; 
I do not fear him with his radiations, 
His Tetragons, and inclinations : 
f he provoke my (plene, I 'll haye him know 
I ſouldiers feed ſhall mince him, and my Poets 
Shall with a ſatyre ſteep'd in gall and vinegey, 
Rhythme 'em to death, as they dorats in Ireland. 
Dem. Good words, 

T here *s no refiſtance to the lays of Fate, 
This ſublunary world muſt yield obedience 
T o the celeſtial virtues. 4ſot. One thing more 

would defire to know : Whether my ſpouſe 
Thar ſhall be be immaculate, I *d be loth 
To marry an Adyowſion that has had 
Other incumbents. Dem. Ill reſolve you inſtantly. 
The Dragons-tail tands where the head ſhould be : 
A ſhreved ſuſpicion, ſhe has been ſtrongly tempted, 
 Aſot. The Dragons-tajl purs me in a horrible fear, 
I feel a kind of ting in my head already. 

Dem. And Mars being landlord of th' eleventh houſe, 
Plac'd in the Ram and Scorpion, plainly ſignifies 
The maid has been in love ? but the AſpeR 
Being without reception layes no guilt 
If at upon ber, * | 
E. &{ot, I ſhall be jealous preſently: 
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Scen. 2: The Jealous Lovers,” © 
For the Ram is but an ill ſigne in the head z 
And you know what Scorpio aims at in the Almanack, 

Dem, But when Iſceth' Aſcendent and bis Lord, 
With the good Moon in angles and fixt fignes, 

Ido conclude her virgin pure and (potlefle, 

Aſot. 1chank th' Aſcendent, and his noble Lord; 

He ſhall be welcome to my houſe at any time, 
And ſo ſhall miſtrefle Moon with all her angles 
And her fixt ſignes, But how come you to knoyy 
All this for certain? Dey. Sir, the learned Cabaliſts, 
And all the Chaldees do conclude it layyfull : 
As Afla, Baruch, and .Abohal;, 

Gaucaph, Tor, Arcapban, and Albuas, 
Gafar, with Hali, Hippocras, and Lencuo, 
With Ben, Beneſapban, and Albubetes. 

oAſot. Are Afla, Baruch, and .Abobals, 
With all the reſt o' th Jury, men of credit ? 

Dem, Their words ſhall go as farre i'th* Zodiack, Sir, 
As anothers bond. A/q;, Tam beholding to'%cm, 
Another (cruple yet :_.I would haye children too, 
Children to dote on, Sir, whenIgrowold | 
Such as will ſpend when I am dead and gone, 

And make me have ſuch fine dreams in thy you 
Dem, Sir, y* are a happy man. I donotlce 
In all yourhoroſcope one figne maſculine ; 
For ſuch portend ſterilitie. 4/or .How 's that, man? 
Is *r poſſible for any man to ha* children 
Without a ligne maſculine ? Dezp. Sir, you miſtake me: 
You are not yet initiate, The Almutes : 
Of the Aſcendent is not elevated 
Above the Almures of the filial houſe: 
Venus is free, and Jove not yet combuſt : 
And then the fignifier being lodg'd 
In warry fignes, the Scorpion, Crab, and Fiſh, 
Foreſhew a numerous iflue of both (exes. 
And Mercury in 'sexalrations © 


oy be Fealons Lovers. 
'Placd intheir angles, and their points ſucceſſive, 
Bcholds the Lords of the Triplicitic 
Unhindred in their influence, You were born 
Under a getting conſtellation, 

A fruQifying ſtare... Sir, I pronounce you 
A joytuli father. 4ſor. Happy be the houre 
*T met wich thee | I *ll ha' theelive with me, 
"Thou ſhalt be my domeſticall Aſtronomer, 

I have a brace of Poets as fit as may be, 
Tofurniſh thee with verſes for each monerh, 
Sir, fince the gracious ſtarres do promiſe me 
-So numerous a troup of ſonnes and daughters, 
PT is fic I fhould have my meansin my own hands 
To provide for 'em all: therefore I fainwould know 
Whether my father be... long-liv'd or no. 
Dem. The planet Mars is Orientall noyy 
To Saturn z but in reference to the Sun ' 
He bears a Weſterly poſition, | 
/hich Ylem linking Saturn with the Sun 
In oppokition, both finiſterly 
Fall'n from their corners, plainly ſignifies 


There 's no refiſtante to the laws of Fare: 

This ſublunary world mult yeild obedience 

To xhe celeſtiall virtues, —Were 't not providence 
To beſpeak mourning clokes againſt the funeral| ? 
” Dem.*'T isgood to be in readinefſe, 4ſot, If thou 
$o-cunning a prophet, tell me ; DoI mean 


T do not ſee the leaſt Azymenes, 
Dr planetary hindrance, Alcocoden 
Tells me you will. 4/0r, Tell Alcocoden then 


leis a man of merit, and can prophehie, 


= 
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He cannot long ſurvive, ſor. Why, who can help it ? 


be 


ſo entertein thee for my wizard ? - 


He is i th' right, Thraſymachus, Hyperbolus! (Enter Thrafn. 
We have increas'd our family: ſee bim enroll'd. #P*6. 


Thraſ. 
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Scen.2,4; The Jealous Idvers. : 
Thraſ. We 'lldrench him in the welcome of the cellar,” 

And trie if he can propheſie who falls firſt, cy 

Aſot. How will the world admire me, when they ſee 

My houſe an Academie, all the arts 

Wait at my table, every man of qualitic 

Take ſanuary here ! I will be patrone 

To twenty liberall ſciences, 


SCEN, III. 
Aſotus, Ballio. 


Ball, a Fair ſanne # 
A Shine onthe happy bridegroom, Aſot, Quondam | 
Tutour, vi 
( For Iam paſt all thition but my wifes ) 6 


Thanks for your wiſhes ; have you ſtudied yer 
Howgvith one charge ( for ceremonious charge 

I care not for) I may exprefle my grief 

At the (ad funerals of my friends deceas'd, 

And yet proclaim with how much joy I wed 

he beauteous Phryne ? Ball, I have beat my brain 
To find out aright garb : wear theſe two clokes, 
This (able garment, ſorrows Liverie, 

Speaks funerall : this richer robe of joy, 

Sayes 't is 2nuptiall ſolemnitie. 


«dſot. A choice device:--1'll praQice, Ball, Rarely wel 


SCEN. IIII, 
Aſotus, Ballio, Sims, 


an morrow,boy: how flows thy bloud, Afotus, + « 
U pon thy wedding-day is it ſpringetide # 

Find ſt thou an aRive courage in thy bones ? 
Wilr thou at night create me Grandfire ? ha? 
O, I remember with what ſprightly courage 
I bedded thy old mother, and that night 


he 


Bid fair for thee,boy: how I curſt the ceremonies, 
' And thought the youngſters ſcrambled for my points 
Too ſlowly! *T was a bappy night, Aforus, 

Aſot. How ſad a day is this ! methinks the ſanne 

Aﬀeighted wich our ſorrows ſhould run back 
Into his Eaftern palace, and for ever 
| Sleepinthe lap of Thetis, Cag he ſheyy 
| Aglorious beam when Tyndarus is dead, 
And fair Techmeſſa? I will weep a floud 
Deep as Deucalions ; and again &% Chaos 

| Shall muffle up the lamentable world 
* Infableclokes of grief and black confuſion |! 

Sim. Whact ails my boy ? unſcaſonable grief 

> Shall nordifturb thy nuptialls..._Good Aſotus, 
> Be not ſopaſſionate, Ball, What incomparable mirth 
> Would ſuch a dotard and his bumorousſonne 
- Make ina Comedie, if a learned pen 
” Had the expreſſion ! 4ſor. Now the Yother cloke. 
In what a verdant weed the ſpring arayes 
| Freth Tellus in ! how Flora decks the fields 

With all her tapeſtrie / and the Chorifters 

Ofevery grove chaunt Carolls ! Mirth is come 

To viſit morcalls, Everything is blithe, 

Jocund, and joviall. All the godsarrive 
' Tograce our nuprialls, Let us fing anddance, - 
| Thar heaven may ſee our revels , and fend down 

he planets iri a Maſque, the more to grace 

This dayes ſolemnitie, Sim, 1, this, Aſorus; 
| There's muſick, boy, in this. 4/ot, Now this cloke again. 
-:You gods, youoverload morralitic, 
* And prefle our ſhoulders with coo great a weight 
* Of diſmall miſeries. All content is fled 
With Tyndarus and Techmefſa. Ravens croak 
{ About my houſe, ill- boding ſchrich-owls fing 
{Epithalamiums to my ſpouſe and me# 
,CanlT dream pleaſures, or expeR to taſte 
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t Scent; 3 " "Tho oakbiiur Ko! " 
The comfortsof the married bed, when Tyndarus 
And fair Techmefla from the world are gone ? 
No, pardon me, you gentle ghoits; I voy 
Tocloiſter up my grief in ſome dark cel} : 
And there, till griet ſhall cloſe my blubber'd eyes, 
Weep forth repentance. Sim, Sure he is diſtraRed ! 
Aſotus , do not grieveſo : all thy ſorrows : 
Are doubled in thy father : Pitieme , 
If not thy ſelf ;z O pitie theſe gray hairs, 
Pitie my age , Aſotus. Aſot. What a filly fellow 
My farther is that knows not which cloke ſpeaks | 
Father, you do forget this is our nuprtiall, 
Caſt off thoſe tropheys of your wealthy beggery, 
And clad your ſelf in rich and ſplendent weeds, 
Such as become my father : Do not blemiſh 
Our dignity withrags. Appear to day 
As glorious as the (unne. Set ferth your ſelf 
In your bright luſtre. Si-». So I will, my boy : 
Was there ever father (o fortunate in achild e © xit Sims 

Aſot. Do not I vary with decorum, Ballio ? 

Ball, 1 donot think but Proteus, Sir, begot you 
On a Chameleon, Afot, Nay, 1 know my mother 
Was a Chameleon: for my father allowed her , 
Nothing bur aire to feed on, 


SCEN, Vo: 
Ballio, Aſotus, Phryne, 


Phryn.xy Tſes Aurora with a bappy light 
Ro my Aſotus2 Aſor. Beauteous Phryne,wel- 

Although the Dragons tail may ſcandal thee, { come ; 

And Mars corrupt the Scorpion and the Ramme z 

Yet the good Moon in angles and fixt ſignes 

Gives thee a good report. Phrys. What means my dear P 

Aſot, Thy dear, my beauteous Phryne, means the ſame 

With Hali, Baruch, and Abohali, | 

Caucaph,Tox, Arcaphan, and Albuas, 

Gafar, with 4fla, Hippocras, and (news , 
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ks A | ies "ors, 
E With Bay, Beneſaphan, and Albubetes, 

”  ®Phbryn. I fear you ha? Rtugied the black art of late, 

Aſot. Ah Girl | Th'.__AImutes of the filial houſe 

* Is not depreſsd, Venusis free, and Jove 

- Notyet combuſt : the fignes are watry fignes, 

And Mercury beholds the trine aſpe& 

> Unhinder'd in his influence. Phryn, What of all this? 

| Aſot. We ſhall have babies plenty : Iam grown 

Learned of late, Go Phryne, be in readinefle g 

I long to tie the knot :atnightwe 'Il make 

A young Aſotus. Phrya.Health attend you,Sir.E xit Phryn. 


S CG E N, V I. 
Di pſas, Tyndarus, Evadne, Pamphilus, Techmeſſa, 
Aſotus, Ballio, Phronefum, Priefts and ſacrifice, 
and Hymens ftatue diſcovered. 


We have no uſe on 't, Ball, The more ſorrow 's 
mine, 
 Tyx. Howdoes my friend Aſotus? Aſor. You are welcome 
'- From the dead, Sir : I hope our friends in Elyſium 
© Arc in good health. Ty, Ballio, I thank you heartily, 
You had an honeſt and religious care 
 'Toſce us both well buried. Ball. I ſhall be kang'd. Exit, 


The ſong and ſacrifice, 


Prieſt, Aymen, thou God of union, with (mooth brow 
Aecept our pious Orgies, Thou that ctieft 
- Hearts inaknot,and link'ſt in ſacred chains( He preſents Tyn- 
The mutuall ſouls of Lovers,may it pleaſe 4474s 44d Evadne. 
- "Thy Deitic to admit into the number 
Of thy chaſte votaries this bleſſed pair. 
Mercy, you gods! the ſtatue turns away. 
'  Tyn. Why ſhould this be? The reaſon is apparent: 
} Evadne has been falſe, and the chaſlg deitic 
 Abhorres the ſacrifice of a ſpotted ſoul, 
£Go thou diſſembler, mask thy (elf in modebiie, 
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# Aſot.T"Yndarus living? here,take this cloke avvay, Ballio: 


Scen, 6 
[Wear virtue fora veil, and paint falſe bluſhes 
On thy adulterate check. Though thou mayſt cozeti 

The eyes of man, and cheat the purblind world, 

Heaven has a piercing Gght, Hymen, I thank thee, 

Thou ſtoppedſt my toor ſtepping into the gulf, 

How near was I damnation { &vad. Gentle Hymen, 
What finne have I unwillingly committed 

To call heayens anger on me ? Prieſt. If there be 

A ſecret guilt in theſe, that hath offended 

Thy mighty godhead,wilt thou pleaſe to proye He preſents 
* [This other knot? T he Statue turns again ! Pam. & Tech. 
Whar prodigies are theſe { Pam. Celeftiall powers, 
Youtyrannize o're man: and yet't is finne 

To ask you why you wrong us. Tech, Cunning Pamphilus, 
Though, like a ſnake, you couch your ſelf in lowers, 

The gods can find your lurking, and betray 

* | Theſpotted skin, Prieſt. Above this tyyenty years 

Hayel attended on thy ſacred Temple, 

Yet never ſaw theeſo incens'd, dread Hymen, 

Tyz. To ſearch the reaſon, will = pleaſe to profer 
Theſe to his godhead ? Prieft. Will thy godbead deigne 
Theſe two the bleflings of the geniall ſheetP He preſents Pam. 
He beckens *em, T'yz, I, there the faith is plighted, ® Ev46, 
Falſe Pamphilus, the honour of the temple, 

And the reſpe& I bear religion, | 

Cannor proteR thee, I will ſtain the altars, . 
And ſprinkle every ftatue in the ſhrine ( thunder. | 
With treacherous bloud, Prieſt, Proyoke not Joves juſt 

T'yn. Well, you may take Evadne ; heaven give you joy, 

Pam. Religion is mere juggling. T his is nothing 
But the Prieſts knaverie ; a kind of holy trick 
To gain their ſuperſtition credit, Hymen, 

Why doſt thou turn away thy head? I fear 

Thy baſhfull deitic is aſham'd to look 

A woman in the face, Tfſo, I pardonthee : 

If out of ſpight thou crofle me , know, weak godhead, 
I'!l teach mankind acuſtome- that ſball bripg 
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Ive Jealous Lovers: 
T by altars to negle&. Lovers ſhall couple 
As other creatures,——freely, and ne're ſtand 
{ Opon the tedions ceremonic.....Marriage : 

" Andthen thou Prieft mayRt ſtarve. Who in your temple 

” Will light a cere-candle, or for incenſe burn 

 Agrainof frankincenſe 2? Chrem. Heaven inftruR our ſouls 
To find the ſecret myſRerie | 4/27. I have entertein'd 

One that by Yiem and Aldeboran, 

With the Almures, can tell any thing. Sir, 
> 141] ferch him hither : he ſhall reſolve you, Exit Aſots [Pra 
| Chrem. Man isaſhip thatfails withadverſe winds, 
* And has no haven rill he land at death, 

- Then, when herthinks his hands faft graſp the bank, 
*® Comes a rude billove betwixt him and ſafetie, 

} And beats him back into the deep again, 

; Enter Aſotus, Demetrius © maneut cateri. 
| _—_ 's another figureto caſt, Sir. Theſe two Gen» | * 


Aﬀy 


tlemen | 
- Dem. A ſudden joy o'recomes me, Aſot. Are to marry [Mr 
Old Chremylus daughters. This is Tyndarus, Tec 


E And hethould have Evadne : and this Pampbilus, | 
© That has a monerhs mind to Techmefa; but chat Hymen |W: 


> Looks with a vory neck at *em, Tf the Aſcendent Tl 
| With all his radiations and aſpe&s Sh 
E Knowany thing, ——here 's onethat can unfold it, La 
- I-'muſt'go fir my felf for mine oven wedding, Exit. | T' 
- * Dem.'Flir fromthe temple you unhallowed troup, Pr 
© Thzt dare prefent your finnes for ſacrifice 4 nn 


"Bcfore the gods ! Crew. What hould this language mean? | T 


- Dem, Think you that heaven will ever fignea grant | A 
To your inceſtuous matches ? {brem, How inceſtuous | T 
* Dem, This is nor Tyndarus, but Demerrius [cane, H 
;Call'd Clinias, and fair Evadne's brother. A 
EV i Fun my to Chremylus, Q 
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en.7. The Jealans EN0rr. 
vich him to Athens, when he fled from Thebes 
o ſave the infants from the monſters javes, 
the cruel Minotaur. Marvell not the gods 
rorbid the banes, when in each match is inceſt. - 
Chr. I wonder he ſhould knove this. Tyn. I am amaz'd. 
ls Dem. I will confirm your faith, Tyy. My father?He pulls 
Pam. My father Þ off his diſguaſ# 
Dem. No ,go0od Timarchus, ask thy blefling there. 
Sir, if I not miſtake me, you are Chremylus, 
24 [Pray ler me (ce that ring. ——Sir, I muſt challepge it, 
" [Andin requitall will return you this. 
Cbrem. Demecrius | welcome, Now my joyes are full, 
When I behold my ſonne and my old friend. 
Dem. Which is Evadne ? Bleſlings on thy head, 
Now, Chremylus, let us conclude a marriage 
As we at firſt intended ; my Clinias 
With your Techmeſla, and your fonne Timarchus 
With my Evadne, {brem. Heaven has decreed it ſo, 
» | Dem. Arc the young 3 Pam. Evad. C wg 
people pleas'd?F Tyn. Tech. The will of heaven 
; [Mult be obey'd. Dem. Now trie if Hymen pleaſe 
Toend all troubles in a happy marriage. 
Prieft. Hymen, we thank thee,and will croyun thy head 
; | With all the glorious chaplers of the ſpring : 
The firſt. born kid and fatreft of our bullocks 
Shall bleed upon thy altars ( if it be 
Layfull co ſacrifice in bloud to thee, 
Thatart the means to life ) *cauſe thy provident mercy 
Prevented this inceſtuous march. Deigne now 
Propitious looks to this more holy knot. 
This virgin offers up her untouch'd zone, 
And vows chaſte love to Clinias. All joy to you, 
The fair Evadne too is come to hang 
Her maiden-girdle at thy ſacred ſhrine, 
And vows her ſelf conſtant to the embraces 
Of young Timarchus. _Happinefe wait on both : 
3 Tya, 'Iſce our jealous IWgnts Were not in yai 
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Nacur  abhorring from ſo foul finne, 
= nfus9 thoſe doubrs inrous — 
; S CEN, VIII. 


F _ Enter Aſotus in arms with a drium & trumpet, atte.:ded 
I by Thraſymachas, Hyperb. Bonte Cher. Simo, Phryne. 


1 | Aſot- 'Þ there be any Knight that dares lay claim 


I dare him toth' encounter let him meet me 

Here in the liſts :.__If he be wiſe, he dare nor, 

Bur yvill conſider danger inthe ation, 

I 'i1 winne her with my ſword : miſtake me nor, 
 Ichallengenoman, He who dares pretend 

2 Atitlecoa hair ſhall ſup with Pluo : 

| *'T were cooler ſupping in another place, 

t- No champion yet appear ? I would fain fight, 
Phron. Sir, if you want a champion, I am for you. 
Aſot. T ha' noquarrel co thee, Amazon. 

Phron, T muſt have a husband too, & I will have a hus- 


=, amweary of eating chalk and coals,and begin to diſlike the 


; gether has almoſt loft my maiden-head, — 
F  Aſot, Why,thou ſhalt have my father: though he be old, 
& He's rich, and will maintein thee bravely, Dad, ( bappy. 
* What think you on *t? $izz, Thou *lt make. me, boy, too 
' She ſhall have any thing, Phron, You will let me make 
| Myamn conditions. Sim, What thou wilt, my girl, 
* Phron. Iwill feed high, gorich, have my fix horſes, 
And myimbroyder'd coach, ride where I liſt, 
= Have all che gallants in che royen to viſit me, 
© Maintein a pair of little legs to go 
# On1dle meſfiges to all the Madames. 
E You ſhall denie no Gentleman enterteinment. 
And when we kifle and toy be-ir.ypur cue , 
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To beauteous Phryne,——(25 I hope there's none 


\g band Tl, and I will have you : I can hold out no longer : Ij#3c 
$4 feeding onoat-nical, The thought of ſo many marriages i, 


4 
Att 
yo 


Aſ 


BL 


To nad and fall aflceps\8im, With ali my beart, 
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16 wil þ not troublethee longs, | 
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For Mars being oricntall unto Saturn, —- + © 
And occidentall to the Sunne, proclaims 07h 
He is (hort-liv'd. Phron, Well Sir, for want of a better 
[ am content to take you. Aſot. Joyn”em, Prieſt, , 
{ | Prieſt. Thus Iconjoyn you in religious bands, 
Aſot. Now uſher Phryne to my amorous arms, 
' Prieſt. The generous Aſotus and fair Phryne | 
Preſent cheir vows unto thee, gracious Hymen, ; 
Sext, I forbid the banes. Steph, I forbid (They ſpeak up + 
thebanes. ; "of thecoffih. 
Aſot. And can there be no weddings without prodigies? 
This is th* impediment the Azymencs 
Or Planetary hindrance threacned me. 
By the Almures of the ſeventh houſe, 
In an aſpe& of Tetragon radiation, 
If Luna now be corporally joyn'd, 
I may o'recome th' ayerſenefle of my ſtarres, 
Tyn. Sir, as you clear'd our doubts, I will clear yours, 
54See you theſe ghoſts ? Well Sexton, take heed hereafrer 
, [How you rob the dead ; ſome of "em may cozen you, 
nel Sext. Pardon me, Sir ; I (erioufly vow 
z=fHenceforth rorob no creature bur the living, 
| Tyn. Well, you ſhall both faſt co night, and take penance 
[|atthe lowerend of therable in theſe ſheerszand that ſhall be  - 
7. [your puniſhmenr, Rel Iv. 
of Aſot. Phryne, I take theefor my loving ſpouſe. 
VINg pou 
| Phyyn, And 1 take you for my obedient husband. i 
Prieſt. And I conclude the ri, 4ſot. Hazyou fhreeet rogue! - 


SCEN, IX, | 

Enter Ballio with a balter about bis neck. b 

Aſot. Hy hovy now, Tutour?a rope about your neck © © 

fe VV, have heard, that hangin and ramen C | 

by deſtinie ; " "236M 

Bur I neyer thought they had come together before, | 74 

Ball, 1 have caſt aſerious thought upon myguilr, 6 

And find my (elf an arrant rogue, The gallowg:9.: 
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6 men betkito day. 
uldiic pick ehe<L/ec. Pardon me, Sir : 


E xexnt cum choy 
vom ia laud. Hyi 
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M/01 yu now? Wil aurindervur ive ſatisfaQtion 
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